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POST OFFICE AS A NEWSPAPER 


Ellis & Walery 
LONDON’S LATEST MANAGERS—IN “BLUE-BELL IN FAIRYLAND” 


It is three years ago since Blue-Bell in Fatrylana was introduced. at the Vaudeville with Miss Terriss as the flower girl and Mr. Hicks as Dicky the shoeblack. her 
sweetheart. It has had a great success since that time. On Saturday it is to be revived (and revised) at the new Aldwych Theatre which Mr. Charles Frohman has built 
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Twelve months - - - - - £1 8s. 2d. 

Six months - - - - 14s. Id, 

Three months - - - - 7s. id, 
ABROAD, 

Twelve months - - - - £1 19s. od. 

Six months - - - - 19s. 6d. 

Three months - - gs. gd. 


The above rates do not include extra numbers, 

Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any 
the mails. 

THE TATLER has now been entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., 
Post Office, 1903. 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed *‘ The London & Westminster Bank"; or by Post- 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘‘ THE TaTLer,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


time, irrespective of the departure of 


BPEForD.— —Tanton's Hotel. Centre for North Decne Motor Garage. 


BovuRNEMOUTH. —Hotel Mont Dore. South aspect. 150 rooms, electric light throughout, 
passenger lift, first-class cuisine, winter garden and lounge, covered tennis court. Turkish, 
sea-water and medicated baths. The Hotel is within two minutes’ walk of the Golf Links.—For 
tariff, address W. KNrESE, Manager. 


BRAEMAR. Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 


Lygon Arms Hotel. Dates from 1540, with oak-panelled 


ROADWAY (Worcestershire).— 
Garage. Moderate tarift. 


rooms. Comfortable hunting quatters. 


BURNHAM (Somerset).—Queen’s Hotel. Facing Sea. Headquarters Golf Club. 


DPAWULSH.—Southwood's London Hotel. Strand. Old established first-class family. 


A most beautiful hotel in sheltered position, with south-west 
Garage. 


ELIXSTOWE.—"The Felix.” 
aspect, facing thesea. Pleasantly warmed. Famous golf links. 


JLFRACOMBE.— Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 


The oldest established first-class Hotel in the 
High-class cuisine, with most 


St. Heliers. 


JERSEY.—Royal Yacht Hotel. 
facing Sea and Harbour. 


Island. Magnificent position, 
moderate tariff. 
Reconstructed 
Unique 


The most charming in the provinces. 


LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. 
Garage “and resident engineer. 


and refurnished. Lift. Recherché cuisine. 
quar.ers for hunting men. 


Overlooking Hvde 


Most charming position in London. 
Enclosed 


| Hees —Royal Palace Hotel. 
Every comfort and luxury. 


Park. En pension rates from 10/6 per day inclusive. 
suites with private bathroom. 


LOWEsTorT. BE eeni Hotel. The only high-class hotel near the harbour. Delightful situation. 
Alllatest iinprovements. Terms on application to Manager. 


LYMINGTON. The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 


ATLOCK BATH.-—'‘‘The Carlsbad of England.!’ Royal Hotel aaa Baths. A Luxurious 


Hotel, with perfect system of Continental and Electric Baths. 


NEw FOREST, Tynahont Les Hotel. 60 rooms. 


Say ia eae Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 


PAIGNTON. ~ Redcliffe Hotel. ite eautifal Eons) fachie sea, Garage. 


oe Station Hotel. Corered’s way. 


a: 
Sacerro Foster, Manager. 


—o z 


CARBORO'.—The Gaiasbareack pueate: Hotel. South Clift. ‘Delightfully situated. ‘En 
pension. Table d’Hote. Release: ‘*Cantab, STIRS "Nat. Tel. 0202. 


SOUTHAMPTON. The Dolphin. Motor Garage: Inspection Pit and Petrol Stores, 


Beautifully situated on the summit of Mount 


"TONBRIDGE WELLS.- eet Ephraim Hotel. 


Ephraim. The leading and most fashionable hotel of this favourite winter resort. Only one 
hour from London. Terms most moderate, on application to Manageress. 
NTNOR.—Royal Hotel. Largest and best. Finest view of the Island from hotel. Four acres 


beautifully laid out private grounds. Delightful winter resort. Inclusive charge 10/- per day. 


Week ends 18/-. Manager, F. Montague BE Sie a 


STON- SUPER- MARE.—Week end at Grand Atlantic. Hotel. 
Breezes. For Bcoklet of Details, stamp, Phillput, Stationer. 


Garage. Direct Atlantic 
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MPERTA THEATRE. Mr. LEWIS: WALLER 
ENINGS at 8.45, THE PERFECT LOVER. By Ritced SuTRO. 
At 815, THE TEMPTATION OF SAMUEL BURGE. 
MATINEE EVERY WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY at 2.30. 
No Performances on Saturday Next, December 23. 


EW THEATRE. CHARLES WYNDHAM. 
Evenings (up to and including Friday next) at 9, Matinee Wednesday at 3. 
CAPTAIN DREW ON LEAVE, by Husert Henry Davies. 
Charles Wyndham. Miss Marion Terry. Miss Mary Moore. 
‘Prece ded at 8.30 by ‘' The American Widow.’ 
“ Captain Draw "' wil be transferred on Monpay, Jan. 1, to WYNDHAM’S THEATRE. 


N.B.— 


[| ONDON HIPPODROME. 
CRANBOURN STREET, LEICESTER SQUARE, W.C. 


TWICE DAILY, at 2 and 8 p.m. 
AN ENTERTAINMENT OF SRE RAMEERD BRILLIANCE, 


COLISEUM, CHARING GROSS. 


THREE PERFORMANCES DAILY, at 3, 6, and 9 p.m. 
“THE CHARIOTEERS,"” London's Latest Sensation, at 3 end 9 p.m. performances. 
“CINDERELLA,” ‘ Spring Magic," &c., at 6 p.m. performance only. 
Prices, 6d. to 2 Guineas. 


MPIRE THEATRE. EVERY EVENING AT 8.15. 


i —E BUGLE CALL.” 
“A REVUE," by Gero. GrossmitrH, JUNR. 


Supported by Specially Selected Variety Programme, 
MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2.15. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircutns. 


SOUTH EASTERN AND CHATHAM 
RAILWAY. 


CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS. 


THE FRENCH RIVIERA.—CHEAP RETURN TICKETS, via FOLKE- 

STONE and BOULOGNE, ist Class, £9 12s. od.; 2nd Class, £6 12s. od., 
will be issued, leaving VICTORIA at 2.15 p.m. on December 22nd. Returning any day 
up to January 3oth. 


ARIS and BACK, via CALAIS or BOULOGNE, 30s. Od. BRUSSELS 
and Back, via CALAIS or BOULOGNE, 22s. t1d.; via OSTEND, 18s. qd. 


VWVEEK END TICKETS TO TUNBRIDGE WELLS, BEXHILL, ST. 

LEONARDS, HASTINGS, CANTERBURY, WHITSTABLE, HERNE BAY, 
BIRCHINGTON, WESTGATE, MARGATE, BROADSTAIRS, RAMSGATE, SAND- 
WICH, DEAL, WALMER, DOVER, FOLKESTONE, SHORNCLIFFE, HYTHE, 
SANDGATE, and NEW ROMNEY (LITTLESTONE-ON-SEA) will be issued from 
LONDON by any Train (Mail and Boat Expresses excepted) on DECEMBER 22nd, 
231d, and 24th, available for Return Journey 24th to 27th DECEMBER inclusive. 


ATURDAY, DECEMBER 23rd.—A FAST LATE TRAIN to 
CHISLEHURST, SEVENOAKS, TUNBRIDGE WELLS, ST. LEONARDS, 
HASTINGS, ASHFORD, CANTERBURY, RAMSGATE, MARGATE, FOLKE- 
STONE, and DOVER, leaving CANNON STREET 12.28 midt., LONDON BRIDGE 
12.34 a.m.,and NEW CROSS at 12.42 am, A FAST LATE TRAIN to CHATHAM, 
SITTINGBOURNE, SHEERNESS, FAVERSHAM, WHITSTABLE, HERNE BAY, 
BIRCHINGTON, WESTGATE, MARGATE, BROADSTAIRS, RAMSGATE, CAN- 
TERBURY, WALMER, DEAL, and DOVER, leaving VICTORIA 12.30 midnt., 
HOLBORN 12.30 midnt., ST. PAUL’S 12.32 a.m, ELEPHANT AND CASTLE 
12.37. a.m., LOUGHBORO' JUNCTION 12.43 a.m., BRIXTON 12.38 a.m., and 
HERNE HILL 12.45 am. WEEK-END RETURN TICKETS will be issued by 
these Trains to Stations where such bookings already exist. 


@HRISTIMAS DAY.—SEVERAL EXTRA TRAINS WILL RUN, BUT 
the Ordinary Services will be as on Sundays. 


OXING DAY.—CHEAP PANTOMIME EXCURSIONS FROM 

PRINCIPAL STATIONS TO LONDON, returning about midnight. Frequent 

Special and Ordinary Trains from VICTORIA, HOLBORN, LUDGATE HILL, and 
ST. PAUL'S to the CRYSTAL PALACE (HIGH LEVEL STATION) and vice versa. 


During the Holidays several Trains will be withdrawn or altered. 


For further particulars as to Times of Trains, Alterations in Train Services, &c., 
see Special Train Service Supplement and Holiday Programme. 


VINCENT W. HILL, General Manager. 


“‘Singularly attractire and comprehensive."—Daily Telegraph. 
g y 8 


LHe STAGE SHAKESREARE. 


All the PLAYS and POEMS, complete in 40 vols _ 211 Illustra ee 
Cloth, gilt top, gilt back, 1s. net. Leather, gilt top, gilt back, 1s. 6d. 
The First Volume contains an ESSAY on Shake speare ani Bacon by HENRY. RVING. 
Introductions by AUSTIN BRERETON and others, 


THE BIJOU SHAKESPEARE, 


The Complete Works, in 6 vols., 87 Illustrations, 
Art Vellum Cloth, gilt back, gilt edges, 12s. 6d. net. 


THE COMPLETE SHAKESPEARE. 
20 Coloured Pictures, 69 Photo Engravings. Cloth, gilt top, gilt back, 6s. 


COLLINS’ ILLUSTRATED POCKET NOVELS. 
Each volume contains 8 or 16 illustrations. Cloth, rs. net; Leather, gilt top, 2s. net. 


COLLINS’ CLEAR TYPE PRESS, London and Glasgow. 


Every admirer of the distinguished actor should possess this book. 


Pies INR Tin VEN G. 


By AUSTIN BRERETON. 


Illustrated. Price 1s. net. 


The World says: ‘‘ Mr. Austin Brereton’s eloquent and sympathetic memoir of Henry Irving 
should become a treasured possession of ail who hold the great actor's genius and per.onality in 
affectionate remembrance. As one who was privileged to enjoy Irving's closest friendship, 
Mr. Brereton is able to add to the story of his subject's public career and art'stic triumphs many 
intimate touches of personal reminiscence which go to illustrate his singular cherm of character, and 
to afford fresh evidence of the unfailing kindliness, the princely generosity, the noLility of nature, 
and the ex!raordinary personal magnetism which helped to give him his unique place in the hearts 
of his friends and i in the esteem and affection of the public. A touching account of the closing days 
of his life, a ‘chronological history’ of his brilliant career, and a complete list of the charac‘ers 
impersonated by him, which reached a total of upwards of six hundred are among the most 
acceptable features of this admirable memoir, which contains excellent portrai.s of its lamen. ed 
subject as Dante, as Becket, and in private life." 


ANTHONY TREHERNE & Co., Ltd., 12, York Buildings, Adelphi, W.C. 


J plas RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 
Anywhere in the United Kingdom, 4d. per copy irrespective of weight. To any other 

part of the world the rate would be 3d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore 
e taken to correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding, 


No. 234, DECEMBER 20, 1905] 


THE -LATLER 


‘Whate’er men do, ot say, or think, or dream, 
Our motley paper seizes for its theme,—-Steele. 


A Popular Viceroy.—lLord Dudley has 
achieved the impossible. He has proved 
that a Tory viceroy can be popular in 
Ireland. His success 1s, of course, a purely 
personal one, due to his sympathetic, un- 
affected ways and his Jarge-hearted gene- 


rosity as well as to the self-devotion and _ 


kindliness of Lady 
Dudley. Unlike many 
of their predecessors 
they spent most of 
their time in Ireland, 
where the lavishness of 
their hospitality will 
long be remembered. 
Though ~ possessed of 
valuable coal mines 
Lord Dudley is by no 
means as wealthy a 
man as was his father. 
The family was 
founded by a London 
tradesman who flou- 
rished in the reign of 
Charles I. and who 
owed his fortune to a 
lucky purchase of a 
lot of rough diamonds 
from a sailor, subse- 
quently becoming court 
jeweller to Queen Hen- 
rietta Maria. A close 
personal friend of the 
late Duke of Clarence, 
Lord Dudley has ever 
since been an especial favourite of King 
Edward and Queen Alexandra. 


The Sorrows of a Popular Novelist.— 
I have received a letter from a firm of 
solicitors on behalf of Miss Marie Corelli, 
who is aggrieved that I should have pub- 
lished, in common with certain contempo- 
raries, a snapshot of 
that lady. I would 
not have hurt her 
feelings for the world, 
but in spite of the 
opportunity which 
the letter seems to 
open of a cause célebre, 


which would  cer- 
tainly add to the 
gaiety of nations, I 
apologise on my 


knees for having pub- 
lished this picture. 
But does not Miss 
Corelli understand 
that just as million 
aires have their sor- 
rows so have popular 
writers and popular 
politicians? As well 
might Mr. Balfour or 
Sir Henry Campbell- 
Bannerman complain 
of the numerous snap- 
shots that have been 
perpetrated of them 
during the past two 
or three weeks, which 
one is quite sure do 
not do justice to the 
real beauty of these 
gentlemen’s faces. 
However, | am 
pleased to publish the 


New York journal 


THE FOOTBALLERS WHO DEFEATED THE HITHERTO 


MISS ALICE ROOSEVELT 


Miss Alice Roosevelt, the daughter of the President, 
is engaged to be married to Mr. Nicholas Long- 
worth, whom she has known for some years. A 
calculating Miss 
engagements asserts that she will attend between 
January and December of this year 408 dinners, 
680 teas, 271 receptions, and 171 dances; she. has 
made 1,643 calls and shaken hands with 32,000 people _ 


letter sent to me by Messrs. Maffey and 
Brentnall, solicitors of St. Dunstan’s Hill, 
Great Tower Street, as I assume they 
wish me to do so :— 


-Str,—We are instructed by Miss Corelli of Mason 
Croft, Stratford-on-Avon, to communicate with you with 
reference to a reproduction of what you describe as a 
snapshot of our client on the first page of your issue of the 
13th inst. The Daily Mirror that originally produced this 
desecration of amateur photography, finding they had been 


E.G. NICHOLLS, & 
Sh rad 
Three points 


NEW ZEALAND 
Nil 


INVINCIBLE 
AT CARDIFF ON SATURDAY 


deceived, immediately took steps to stop the further un- 
authorised publication of an illustration focussed and 
developed with the sole object of holding our client up 
to ridicule and to pander to the unchivalrous and 
mischievous malice of a man wholly devoid of any gentle- 
manly instinct. Our client was informed, however, that 
the Mirror people had transferred to you and two other 
weeklies beyond recall, and hence we are communicating 
with these and you. We may say that had not The Daily 


Roosevelt's 
of Cincinnati. 


AOI 


MR. NICHOLAS LONGWORTH 


Mr. Nicholas Longworth, who is to marry Miss 
Roosevelt, is thirty-six years of age, a graduate of 
Harvard University, a member of the Bar, and 
prominent in the social, political, and financial life a 
He is a member of one of 
wealthiest fainilies of that city and has a large 
fortune. Last year he was elected a member of 

Congress 


Mirroy expressed regret and done their best to remedy the 
injury to our client we should have felt compelled to seek 
the assistance of the courts, as we can scarcely imagine a 
journal catering for your public with some aspiration after 
art and culture so far demeaning itself as to reproduce an 
out-of-focus, ill-developed, and disgustingly-touched nega- 
tive which, by its lack of any claim to real photography, 
only illustrates the malice prompting the operator of the 

camera, 
Without wishing to address to you a veiled threat we 
must ask you to express in writing by return of post your 
regret, give us your undertak- 


ing in writing that further 
publication, directly or in- 


directly, shall cease, and for- 
ward us the blocks that are 
responsible for your ill-timed 
reproduction, and these re 
quirements being complied 
with we will advise our client 
to let the incident be closed. 

Should your journal desire 
an authorised and well-executed 
photograph of our client for 
reproduction our client will 
raise no objection to supplying 
the same. 


Photographs of Sport. 
—I have _ received 
the following — letter 
from Messrs. Stearn of 
Cambridge :— 


An article in the Christmas 
Number of THe Tarter— 
signed M. R. R.—seems to 
demand from us, as the Cam- 
bridge photographers, a reply. 
The ‘press” photographers 
(who are really only amateurs) 
have themselves to blame for 
their exclusion from Oxford and 
Cambridge athletic events. 
They have been much too pushful and, from a spec- 
tator's point of view, very much in the way, and they 
have been most deservedly turned out by the 'varsities. 
Your correspondent’s article is most libellous. We, as 
professional photographers, are snapshotting nearly every 
day of the year at every branch of sport, and we never 
fail to turn out good results. We do not wish to advertise 
ourselves as we are too well known to require it. If your 


A&G. Taylor 


NEW ZEALANDERS 


every event we have at- 
tended, and perhaps ~ he, as 
an amateur might pick up a 
wrinkle or two. We are en- 
closing you three photos, 
taken practically in the dark, 
of the Oxford and Cambridge 
Rugby match last Tuesday. 


Can any ‘‘press" snap- 
shotter show anything better? 
The — photographs 


sent with the above 
letter are not in my 
judgment as good as 


those I constantly 
receive from ‘‘ ama- 
teurs.” 


A Resurrected 
Joke.—The Duke of 
Sutherland’s magnifi- 
cent gift of Trentham 
Hall to the Stafford 
County Council for 
education | purposes 
has resurrected an 
old joke. When the 
news came to a cer- 
tain club a_ serious 
member in a sepul- 
chral tone at once 
declared that “ when 
duke las Dun- 
robin the least he 
can do is to begin 
givin’.” 


the 
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A Baroness Who has Won a Prize of £8,000. 


Platform Amenities. — At a_ recent 
gathering—in the colonies, of course— 
where both parties were represented a 
candidate of Brobdingnagian proportions 


\ ee Sa 


ta ; ; 
~ 
‘re 


| 
| 


BARONESS BERTHA VON SUTTNER 


Who has just received the Nobel Peace Prize. Her 
novel, Lay Down Your Arms, is said to have had a 
great influence on the Czar 


had the bad taste to refer to his rival's 
Lilliputian dimensions. ‘‘ Why,’ he ex- 
claimed, ‘SI could swallow him with a 
glass of whisky and water.” Then came 
the turn of a speaker from the other side. 
He regretted very much that his honour- 
able friend had descended to personalities, 
but he was not concerned to dispute his 
conclusions. Probably with the assistance 
of a sufficiency of his favourite tipple the 
giant might succeed in swallowing the 
little man in question. ‘But,’ added 
the speaker with conviction, “in that 
case he would have more brains under his 
waistcoat than he had ever carried under 
his hat,” and the meeting endorsed the 
sentiment. Obviously a general election 
Was imminent. 


Political Phrasemakers.—No man is so 
successful in politics as the telling phrase- 
maker. Mr. Gladstone was probably the 
only eminent politician with a poor talent 
for epigram. The late Lord Salisbury 
was, and Mr. Chamberlain is, a master of 
the art. Few dared to provoke a stinging 
phrase from either. Viscount Goschen, 
not really a great orator, devotes infinite 
skill and pains to the production of 
phrases that stick. Sir Henry Campbell- 
Bannerman has always a choice selection 
of them when he makes a speech. Lord 
Rosebery never “ploughs the sands” on 
the platform without saying something 
quotable and quoted. Mr. John Morley’s 
speeches always have a literary flavour, 
but the telling phrases are few. There are 
many that strike his audience 
when they are uttered but there 
are not many that live. Lord @ 
Curzon has the talent in modera- 
tion. Some of his more quotable 
“answers to questions” survived 
for weeks, and one or two are 
not yet forgotten though their 
origin is. 


‘long-lived, 


Goschen 
and who 


” 


And their Phrases.—It was Mr. 
who talked of ‘muzzled Catos”’ 
introduced the “skeleton at the feast. 
He was also credited with the well-worked 
phrase, “splendid isolation,” but I believe 
that really belonged to a Canadian, Mr. 
G. I. Foster. Mr. Gladstone's ‘old par- 
liamentary hand” is one of the most 
but it really owes more to its 
Michael — Hicks-Beach, 
than to its originator. It dropped still- 
born in the House, but Sir Michael took 
it up and cherished it. Mr. Morley is 
credited with the famous “ mending-or- 
ending ” phrase, but it was a favourite on 
Social Democratic platforms long before 
he minted it and gave it regular currency. 
That rotund phrase, * ‘intelligent anticipa- 
tion,” has a flavour of Lord Curzon, ani I 
believe belongs to him. But who was the 
first parent of “three acres 
and a cow,’ attributed now 
to Mr. Chamberlain and now 
to Mr. Jesse Collings ? 


foster-parent, Sir 


An Athletic Admiral.—The 
Drake has justified American 
opinion that she is “a ripper.” 
She took Prince Louis o! Bat- 
tenberg from New York to the Mediterra- 
nean at an average speed of over eighteen 
knots. The Yankees say the athletic 
admiral is also himself “a ripper,” with im- 
mense lung-power and “ digestive gear like 
he assimilative tract of an ostrich.” Diges- 
tive gear, | may mention, is not the strong 
point of the average citizen of the U.S.A. 
His hosts did their best to kill him with 
kindness and a daily dinner, but he turned 
out every morning bright and no and as 
fresh as the paint on his pet battleship ; 
so they ended by extending to him the 
same admiration that the three-bottle man 
of the eighteenth century bestowed upon 
the guest who drank him under the table. 
Prince Louis, they say, always turns 
up for “gym” exercise on the Drake at 
half-past ‘eight every morning, and when 
at sea puts in another half-hour in the 
afternoon. 


“ 


KING HAAKON AND PRINCE OLAF 


The new King of Norway. carrying the Crown Prince, receiving the congratulations 


of his Prime Minister, M. Michelsen 
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Fancy Dress Free of Charge. — The 
success of my offer of last winter con- 
cerning the dainty TaTLER costume has led 
me to offer five further costumes, after the 
fashion of the figure of Mr. Tatler on our 
cover, which will be awarded to the five 
applicants—boys or: girls—between the 


MISS DAISY KING AS ‘THE TATLER” 


You may obtain a TaTLer fancy dress like this free ot 


charge. See accompanying paragraph 
ages of eleven and fourteen whom the 


Editor or his nominee will select. Appli- 
cants are required to send their photo- 
graphs (with stamped and_ addressed 
envelope if they wish them returned). 
They must give age and address in full, 
and notily to what children’s fancy-dress 
balls they have invitations in hand. It 
will be essential for the child to attend at 
Samuel Bros., Ltd., Ludgate Hill, to be 
fitted with the costume,” which will be 
supplied free of charge to the applicants 
selected. All applications must be ad- 
dressed to the Editor, THe Tatver, Great 
New Street, E.C 


Greek and Vegetables. — There is a 
rumour that M. Jaurés, the French Socialist 
leader, intends to retire from politics three 
years hence and seek seclusion and ease 
in a professorship. Like some of our own 
Labour leaders M. Jaurés leads the simple 
life in an unpretending home, and in spite 
of his learning does his own marketing. 
He is a diligent student of the classics, 
and the story goes that he has been seen 
coming home on Saturday afternoon with 
a net bag full of vegetables in one hand 
and a dilapidated Greek tome in the other. 

Professors Looking Up.—The late Cecil 
Rhodes had a poor opinion of professors 
as men of business, but I doubt if Mr. 
Andrew Carnegie will be so ready to en- 
dorse it in the future as he is said to have 
been in the past. Recently Mr. Carnegie 
asked a young fellow who was going to 
Tena to get him an autograph of Professor 
Haeckel. The young student 
promised to do so, and in due 
course the document arrived. 
It took the form of grateful 
acknowledgment from the pro- 
fessor of the millionaire’s kind 
promise to provide a_ special 
microscope for the biological 
laboratory of the Jena University, 
and considering the circumstances 
Mr. Carnegie had no choice but 
to redeem the vicarious pledge. 
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John Burns as “Rt. Hon.’—A Bishop who will not Marry. 


A Chip of the Old Block.—It is quite clear 
that there is more interest in the advancement 
of John Burns to be a Cabinet Minister than in 
that of any other personality. Both parties 
are keenly interested in what will happen to 
Mr. Burns, and perhaps some people are not 
without a ‘mali cious interest in certain points, 
as for example what will be the attitude of 
some of his old friends and colleagues in 
extreme movements. A rash statement of 
Mr. Burns is also being brought up against 
him—his remark that nobody in the world 
was worth more than £500 a year for wages 
or salary. Now that Mr. Burns is drawing a 
salary of £2,000 malicious people are asking 
how he will reconcile himself to the change. 
He will probably recall Dr. Johnson who, 
alter giving a most severe definition of a 
pension in his dictionary, was quite willing to 
accept one from the Government, quietly re- 
marking when something was said about the 
censure that this inconsistency would provoke 
among enemies, “I wish the pension was 
twice as large in order that the dogs might 
howl twice as loudly.” Mr. Burns was 
married in 1881, and this picture of his son 
will not be without interest to my- readers. 


The Bishop Beset. According to an 
American contemporary Alle bachelor B ishop 
of London is beset by the spinsters, especially 
since he lectured on the duty of marrying and 
raising a big family. One of these worshippers, 
finding the front door of Fulham Palace open 
during the bishop’s temporary absence, tip- 


THE SON OF THE RIGHT HON. JOHN BURNS, M.P. 


toed in with the object of gazing at her 
beloved bishop, and was disappointed to find 
his study empty. To her great joy, however, 
she discovered a handkerchief, which she 
promptly annexed. Before she left with her 
souvenir she wrote a gushing note to the 
bishop apologising for the little larc eny, and 
even revealing her name and address, but 
unluckily the apology miscarried. The hand- 
kerchief belonged to the butler. 


Where Women Smoke.—There was a time 
when nearly every old woman you met in 
Ireland carried a little black clay pipe—and 
smoked it. Now you very rarely see an Irish- 
woman smoke in her own country. Here in 
London you may see a woman of the elder 
generation smoking a pipe in some remote 
slum, but they are not English as a rule; 
they are either Irish or Italian. Many society 
women in England, no doubt, smoke cigar- 
ettes, but the practice has not filtered down to 
the middle classes. America in that respect 
copies London. In the Eastern harems, I 
believe, the women smoke a good deal, but 
they, too, smoke cigarettes only. If you go 
a little further afield to the Philip- 
pines, however, you will find that 
nearly all the girls smoke cigars— 
not mild brands either but big, 
black, strong cigars. When we 
think of the natural beauty of these 
young Spaniards we are inclined to 
ask if smoking be not an accom- 
plishment worth acquiring. 
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The Most Daring Motor Drive Ever Attempted. 


EXPERIMENTING IN THE OPEN 


here seems to be 
no fear of con- 
sequences to deter 
people from foolhardy 
exhibitions of nerve 
for the sake of a live- 
lihood.- The latest 
theatrical sensation 
is a motor ride and 
a plunge through 
space in a Berlin 
circus. It is quite 
the most daring feat 
of the kind ever 
yet attempted, and, 
strangest ‘of all, the 
motorist is a lady. 

Every evening 
Mdlle. Nauricia de 
Tier drives a car 
down a_ specially- 
erected railroad and 
flies through a space 
of about 60 ft. to 
another permanent 
way, at the foot of 
which the car comes 
to a standstill. 

Many trials had 
previously been made 
with a dummy figure, 
the weight of which 
was the same as that 
of Mdlle. de Tier, in 
order to see if the feat 
were practicable or 
not. 
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THE COLRSE OF THE MOTOR 


PAE RARE Bre 


Tatler °° 
at Large. 


*¢ The 


Humorist 


mith was a good man. He wasachurchwarden. He had 
addressed a meeting on behalf of the Unionist candi- 
date in a few well-chosen words, and asked where England 
would be in certain eventualities, mostly improbable. He was 
punctuality, and temperance, and respectability—the embodi- 
ment of virtues. “ That,” said one important man of Smith, 
“is a very solid fellow. You can depend upon him. We must 
keep our eye on Smith.” : 

Jones, on the other hand, was a bad man. He had the delicacy 
of a Cairene night dragoman, the humanity of a Neapolitan 
cabdriver, and the morals of a Chinese coolie. He looked 
habitually as if he had slept in his clothes and had had a bad 
night. His principal occupations were booze and bankruptcy. 
He gambled with anybody who -was silly enough to think it 
worth while. He frequented bar-parlaurs and there talked 
with indiscretion. He wasa borrower of money, when possible, 
and was not con- 


scientious in the 
matter of repay- 
ment. If you 


gather from this 
that Jones was a 
nice man | must 
unintentionally 
have misled you. 
He was not only 
a bad man, he 
was nasty. 

What had 
Smith to do with 
Jones? Nothing. 

What had 
Jones to do with 
Smith? Nothidg. 

But an ironical 
destiny had de- 
cided that they 
should meet and 
that they should 
become seriously 
entangled. It hap- 
pened one day 
that Jones had 
been lunching 
with one man, and 
had afterwards 
been drinking 
with a second 
man, and had then 
taken some re- 
freshment with a 
third man. He 
was on his way 
home. when he 
met a funeral close 
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The Disastrous Friend 
Bye Barry = Pain: 


on his respectable back and said that Smith should never want 
a friend. It may be added that Smith never did want Jones. as 
a friend, but he got him just the same. 

That was the beginning of things. Long afterwards Jones 
spoke of Smith as 8 one 0’ my dearest old pals”; and Smith 
heard of it, and spoke of Jones’s confounded impertinence. 
This did not stop Jones. He told stories, totally fictitious, of 
noisy and discreditable holidays that he had spent with dear 
old Smith. He professed that, in spite of Smith's high reputa- 
tion, he had gone to bed in his boots many a time and oft. 
“Dear old Smith!” Jones would conclude with a spirituous 
sigh, “I never could restrain him.” 

It was useless for Smith to protest. It was in vain that he 
asserted that he did not know Jones. It was to no purpose 
that he cut Smith very dead indeed on railway platforms and 
on every public oceasion. The words of Jones slowly permeated, 
and people of im- 
portance —- people 
whom Smith was 
particularly 
anxious to please 
—began to say 
that people could 
be known by the 
company they 
kept. And when 
the question of 
Smith's appoint- 
ment came up for 
discussion they 
said that it was 
a terrible pity 
he had taken up 
so much with that 
blackguard, Jones, 
but under the cir- 
cumstances they 
gave the appoint- 
ment to somebody 
else. 

Smith, con- 
scious of worth 
and full of hope, 
was knocked 
down flat by the 
decision. “ What 
have I done?.” he 
asked plaintively 
of everybody. 
Nobody would 
tell him, but 
among themselves 
they said it was a 
pity that Smith 
could not be made 


to the cemetery. ( ies » to give up Jones. 
It suddenly WHAT VUR pv E LUV Ol ? There was no- 
occurred to him - thing that Smith 
that this was very A SKETCH BY CHARLES THOMAS OF BRISTOL would have liked 
pathetic. He did better, but in the 
not know the Reproduced by permission of Mr. Conrad Fry meantime — Jones 


deceased, and his 
attendance had not been invited, but he determined to make 
himself part of that funeral as a mark of respect-—* maro- 
spech ” was his “alcoholic ‘abbreviation fur the phrase. He 
stood by the graveside of tlte absolute stranger and wept 
bitterly. Smith, who was attending the funeral by invita- 
tion as the family solicitor, saw that this poor gentleman was 
much overcome and led him away, breathing at the same time 
words of respectable—if slightly commonplace consolation. 
It was nearly five minutes before Smith discovered that the poor 
gentleman was quite unauthorised, had no business to be at 
that funeral at all, was exceedingly intoxicated, and was not in 
any sense of the word a gentleman. sut w hen Smith had dis- 
covered it he became very, very angty. 

Jones, on the other hand, dodged out of the maudlin condi- 
tion and into the hilarious. He slapped the immaculate Smith 
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was hiccuping 
Smith's name in every disreputable bar in the neighbourhood— 
“Dear old Smith ! best friend I ever had.” 

This preyed on Smith’s mind. It preyed on it until his 
mind became a doubtful quantity. They called in doctors, and 
the doctors said that Smith must be kept under the closest 
supervision. One day, unfortunately, the supervision was not 
quite close enough, and Smith took that opportunity to remoye 
himself from a world where one is generally misunderstood and 
a compulsory friend may happen at any minute. 

There is a moral to this story. Why should not a man 
adyertise his acquaintances with the degree of friendship that 
they are permitted to claim? And why should not those 
who claim without justification be sentenced to a term of 
imprisonment by his Majesty’s judges and have their noses 
cut off ? 
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The Longest 


-An Artist Lecturer.—Mr. F. A. Mac- 
kenzie, whose portrait here represents 
him at his active work, is one of the 
most brilliant of correspondents and one 
of the ablest of our youngest journalists. 
He was the Daily Mail correspondent in 
Korea, in Manchuria, and afterwards in 
Russia ‘last year, and was a_ personal 
witness of some of the most dramatic 
incidents in the Russo-Japanese War. 
Now he has returned to England he is 
starting on a lecturing tour under the title 
of “Campaigning with Kuroki,’ and | 
wish so clever and daring a man every 
success. 


The Emperor’s Wild Boars. —~ At 
Springe near Hanover the Kaiser pos- 
sesses a huge park in which deer and wild 
boar are preserved. He presented the 
King of Spain during his recent. visit 
with the Court dress of hunting green and 
took him to Hanover for some wild boar 
shooting with all his suite and attendants. 
When the Kaiser and the King had taken 
up their positions the beaters drove the 
game towards them. In all 240 wild boar 
were roused, and of these the King shot 
forty-nine at the expense of seventy-eight 
cartridges, and the Kaiser, who had left his 
guest the best of the sport, shot twenty- 
two with thirty-three cartridges. 


What the Kaiser Smokes.—Although 
he is very fond of a pipe the Kaiser always 
smokes cigarettes in the streets of Berlin. 
The other day he threw away the stump 


of a cigarette in the Thiergarten, and a street boy who picked 
it up sold it to an American for a sovereign. For his friends to 
the Emperor keeps some excellent cigars which are specially 


manufactured for him 
in Havana. When he 
is out shooting he 
smokes a pipe which 
was made for him 
from his own design 
by a pipe-carver in 


THE 


This is the latest picture of Lord and Lady Minto and his daughters, which has been sent direct from Bombay, where 


NEW VICEROY OF 


A CLEVER WAR ARTIST LECTURER 


Mr. F. A. Mackenzie watching the fighting at Liaoyang 


it is computed, 


£ 50,000,000. 


will 
total 
The strategic advantages of the line will be enor- 


bore, and the 
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Railway Tunnel in the World. 


Berlin. The bowl is of meerschaum and 
on it is a silver blackcock on a branch 
with its wings outspread. On the stem is 
a W set with the little bright stones 
which are found in the crop of the black- 
cock. The Kaiser mixes his tobacco with 
the dried leaves of sweet-smelling plants. 


Kaiser and Corpse.—In Berlin the latest 
jest runs very close to lése majesté. A 
foreigner made some remark to a German 
as to the astonishing activity and enthu- 
siasm of the Emperor. “ Ah yes,’ said the 
Teuton, “the Kaiser is wonderful. Ata 
christening he would like to be the baby, 
at a wedding the bride, and really [ 
believe if he went to a funeral he would 
want to be the corpse.” 


A Gigantic Undertaking.—One of the 
first plans which was laid before the Czar 
after the conclusion of the war was the 
gigantic project of building a tunnel 
through the Caucasus under the present 
military Georgian road running from 
Vladikavkaz to Tiflis. This will be the 
biggest thing of its kind ever attempted, 
and the costliest. The total length of the 
tunnel, which will be in two divisions, 
will be thirty-two miles—one division of 
fourteen, the other of eighteen miles. The 
mountain to be tunnelled will be the 
famous “ Cross” mountain, and the tunnel 
will be entered just within sight of the 
peak of Kazbek, the mountain to which 
Prometheus was chained. 


A Fifty-million Tunnel. - 
take about 
cost 


The tunnel, 
eighteen to twenty years 
will, not fall far short of 


mous. The network of European Russian 
railways will be connected with the Cau- 
casian system and. with the line running 
to the Persian frontier. With this tunnel 
built it will be possible to move troops 
from St. Petersburg to the Persian frontier 
in about seven days. Prince Khilkoff in 
onnection with the Minister of Finance has 
opened up negotiations with a group of 
Swiss banks for financing the scheme, 
As the matter is one 
which the weak Swiss 
banks will hardly be able 
to carry through an effort 
will be made to induce 
American banking houses 
to take the matter up. 


Bourne & Shepherd 


INDIA AND HIS WIFE AND DAUGHTERS 


it was taken shortly after the arrival of the viceregal 


party in India. The daughters are, from left to tight—-Lady Eileen (sitting) and Lady Violet and Lady Ruby (standing) 
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Diversity of Dancers—from America, Italy, Denmark. 


Niggers for our Entertainment.—It is wonderful how all 
the world contributes to the entertaining of London. Thus 
at the Palace we have Abie Mitchell and her nigger troupe 
known as ‘‘ The Tennessee Students.” As Americans would say, 
they are “bully.” Abie Mitchell may be remembered in connec- 
tion with In Dahomey, from 
which I understand most of 
the ‘‘students’’ come. The 
dancing of two very dark 
gentlemen and of the little 
girl whose picture I repro- 
duce should not be missed, 
for it is extremely clever 
and inspired with that 
joy which is the peculiar 
quality of negroid humour. 


Italians to the Rescue.— 
At the Coliseum we have 
two brilliant Italian dan- 
cers, whose methods form 
a complete contrast to the 
go-as-you-please style of 
& The Tennessee Students.” 


Signor de Vincenti, who 
appeared in the unlucky 


Excelsioy at the Lyceum, is 
perhaps the greatest dancer 
of his school in the world. 
Signorina Morino makes a 
charming partner to him in 
Spring Magic. 


Mdlle. Genée.—But who 
can equal Mdlle. Genée as 
a dancer in our affection? 
I was very much interested 
in her appearance at the 
dinner which the O.P. Club 
gave in honour of her and 
of Miss Constance Collier. 
She showed that she can 
speak as well as dance. Mr. McDonald Rendle, the chairman, 
in proposing the toast of the two guests, indulged i in a eulogy 
on English women, which was surely very maladroit in view of 
the fact that Mdlle. Genée is a Dane by birth. 


A KISS 


SIGNORINA 


—quiet 


IN COLOUR—AT THE PALACE 


MORINO AND SIGNOR VITTORIO DE VINCENTI 
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She does Not Object to an Englishman.—The little lady 

and sell-possessed, with nothing of the overflowing 

atest retort. 

“but, *” she added ina pretty, 
“if I follow Miss Collier's 
matrimonial example, the 
fact of my suitor being an 
Englishman would not be 
an objection.” 


luxuriousness of the average actress—gave the ne 
She regretted not being English : 
slightly broken-English 


accent, 


“Mr. Popple.” — Alr. 
Popple is a great go, and 


Mr. Huntley has worked 
up the business splendidly. 
By the way, I attributed 
the pictures to Foulsham 
and Banfield, but they were. 
taken by the Dover Street 
Studios. In these fogey 
nights Mr. Huntley wears a 
great coat on going home 
almost as bi ig as the « one he 
plays in. 


The Author of ‘‘ Jimmy’s 
Mother.”—Although  writ- 
ing for the stage is increas- 
ingly in favour among 
literary women it is cer- 
tainly a coincidence that 
Mrs. Hope Merrick’s playlet, 
Jimmy's Mother, with which 
the Incorporated Stage 
Society opened its winter 
campaign should have 
synchronised with another 


play by a woman—WMrs. 
Grundy, by Madeleine 
Lucette a Mrs. Mer- 


rick is the wile of the clever 
novelist, Leonard Merrick, 
and this is the second piece 
The first, The Odd Girl, also a play 
in one act, was produced last year by Mr. Mulholland at 
Hammersmith, and was very favourably received. Her first 
novel, When a Girl’s Engaged, was published early last summer. 


Campbell & Gray 


she has had represented. 


Campbell & 


Gray 


IN ‘SPRING MAGIC" AT THE COLISEUM 
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MISS BEATRICE FERRAR AS “PUCK” AT THE ADELPHI 


Im “A Midsummer Night’s Dream.” 


Ellis & IWalery 


It is a curious thing that Miss Beatrice Ferrar began her career as a fairy in one of Mr. Benson's productions.. She made her first appearance in 1890 at the Lyric.in 
The Bride of Love and has two sisters on the stage—Ada and Jessie. She has a fine sense of comedy, and probably can play the best tomboy on the stage 
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The Wate Government’s Hlonours-New Peeresses. 


Russell 


LADY HICKS-BEACH 


Bassano 


LADY MEYSEY-THOMPSON 


Lady Hicks-Beach has been 
a prominent political hostess 
for many years. Her husband’s 
long and distinguished official 
career has just been rewarded 
with a viscounty, on the eve 
of his retirement from the House 
of Commons, after forty six 
years active service. 


Lady Harmsworth, the 
wife of Sir Alfred Harmsworth, 
the proprietor of the Daily Mail 
and numerous’ other journals, is 
the daughter of Robert Milner 
of Kidlington, Oxon, and St. 
Vincent, West Indies. She is 
the hostess of a beautiful house, 
Sutton Place, near Guildford. 


Mrs. Grenfell, it will be 
remembered, recently succeeded 
to a portion of the Cowper 
estates under the will of her 
uncle, Lord Cowper. Her hus- 
band is the popular member 
for the Wycombe division of 
Bucks. 


Lady de Stern is the wife 
of Sir Henry de Stern, who 
some time served as High 
Sheriff of Surrey. 


Lady Meysey-Thompson’s 
husband is. a Yorkshire Jand- 
owner and has represented 
Handsworth in the Unionist 
interest’ since 1892. 


Lady Walrond is the wife 
of Sir William Walrond, who is 
best known perhaps as a chief 


Government whip. 


Lallie Charles 
LADY HARMSWORTH 


Langyier 
LADY DE STERN 
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Some Haostesses of the New Liberal 


La fayette 
COUNTESS OF ABERDEEN 


Thomson 


LADY CARRINGTON 


Lady Aberdeen,’ wife of 
the new Lord Lieutenant of 
Ireland, is very popular in tle 
Green Isle. She was. one of 
Mr. Gladstone’s personal friends 
and is a sister of Lord Tweed- 
mouth. 


Lady | Carrington is the 
daughter of Lord Suffield and 
wife! of the President of the 
Board of Agriculture. Her 
daughter, the Lady Ruperta, 
has just married Lord Brid- 
port. 


Mrs. L. V. Harcourt is 
the bearer of a famous Radical 
name and the wile of a rising 
young _ politician. As the 
daughter of an American mil- 
lionaire Mrs. Harcourt’s parties 
are likely to be among the most 
magnificent in the social-poli- 
tical world. 


Lady Fowler is the wife 
of Sir Henry Fowler, the new 
Chancellor of the Duchy of 
Lancaster. 


Mrs. Herbert Gladstone, 
though the daughter of a very 
pronounced Tory—Sir Richard 
Paget—-will as the wife of the 
new Home Secretary be in the 
front rank of Liberal hostesses 
next season. 


_ Lady Marjorie Sinclair, 
wife of the Secretary for 
Scotland and daughter of the 
Earl of Aberdeen, is the tallest 
woman in smart society. 
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Administration. 


Lafiyetie 


MRS. L. V. HARCOURT 


Whitlock 
LADY FOWLER 


MRS. HERBERT GLADSTONE 


Thomson 
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Thomson 


LADY MARJORIE SINCLAIR 


Deed MAOIs 
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“THE TATLER’S” 


SERIAL STORY. 


PAMELA CONGREVE 


By F. Aymar Mathews. 


CHAPTER XXXNV.—continucd. 


our servant, my lord,” the duke 

said with the utmost courtesy. 
“Weare both to the minute. Shall we 
to the field where the others await us? 
I have but now left them.” 

In the flash of a second Charteris’s 
thought sped to the minds of the pair. 
It mingled with their own greed and 
their own interests, sobering them on 
the spot. The gentleman's lust of 
blood, the blackguard’s lust of gain, 
mated in the twinkling of an eye. 
With the brute impulse of a common 
cause each of the three drew his sword, 
all feeling that they had been tricked. 

Harlowe, taken at this foul dis- 
advantage, nevertheless had his weapon 
from its sheath almost as soon as his 
three opponents. 

Twas parry ! thrust ! riposte! guard! 
a plunge! a backward throw—truly a 
fearful odds and a contest without 
parallel. Now the earl gained, flung 
back his handsome head, and was the 
first to break the silence. 

“Ha, duke!” he muttered, ‘ Cag- 
liostro bade me avoid the duello as I 
would the plague—but this is not that 


“ 


PAMELA CONGREVE 


swing from the tallest ¢: gallows in Eng- 
land. Begone!” she cr ried witha blaze 
of splendid contempt, “and take your 
miserable hirelings with you.” 

He was a gentleman of a consider- 
able degree of prudence. He bowed to 
her and left the place. The ruffian 
had not tarried so long, but on Pamela’s 
appearance had helped his companion 
to his feet and fled with him. 

Pamela Congreve and the Duke of 
Harlowe stood face to face on the very 
spot which had witnessed their first 
meeting. Both remembered it well. 

One glance into each other's eyes, 
and then he went to call the surgeons 
and see to it that her wound was dressed 
and not so very serious. And _ then 

-amela told her lover all while he held 
her two hands in his. 


CHAPTERS XXAWL 
PINK AND HIS MASTER. 


Pamela was for going back to London 

at once, but none would listen to 
this. She was in a condition likely 
to breed fever in her wound, and so 
exhausted by her ride and the events of 
the morning that the surgeons shook 


sort of sport!” Then he fell back to 
let his minions finish the work. 

But Harlowe, at lis shoulder, his 
arm thrust under his opponent's, snatches 
from a pocket the dirk whose handle 
he had seen gleaming there. With his 
rapier in his right and this new w eapon 
in his left he slashed out, fighting for 
his life and the lady of his heart with 
every ounce of strength he possessed. 

At last he had wounded the taller 
ruffian. It was now but the smaller 
and Lord Charteris that harried him 
with the same relentless fury. 

“By God!” hissed Charteris 
between his set teeth. “Kill him! kill 
him! or [ll cut your damned _heart- 
out of you!’ 

“By God!” Harlowe flung back at 
him, ‘neither he nor you shall lill me 
yet.’ He was almost spent by the 
unequal conflict, but unwounded save 
for a few slight pricks. 

“Ha!” cried Pelham louder, perceiving his advantage, 
“here's for Pamela Congreve.’ And up went his arm in the 
curving lunge that had made him the terror of every enemy he 
had. 

Then in at the half-door, springing over, came the slight 
figure of a girl in boy’s clothes. She dashed between them, and 
the earl’s blade cut a long gash in her white arm, and the 
ruffian’s lunge knocked her almost oyer—knocked the hat and 
auburn wig from her head, but not the scrap of dirty paper 
from her fingers. 

“ Pamela!” cried Dudleigh, every pulse of his body thrilling 
with new strength at sight of her. He seized her and thrust 
her back so that she should not stand between him and any 
danger. 

And “Pamela!” 
rapier sullenly. 

“Aye, Pamela, my Lord Charteris,’ she answered coldly, 
for all the pain in her arm, sweeping him a magnificent curtsey 
in her breeches. “ Let me render you this.” She held out the 
bit of his own writing. “Go you back to town and take with 
you a present from me—your life. By the heaven above us, 
my lord, if you had your deserts, which I could give you, you'd 


and becomes 


a 


is a scene ; 


vous. 


earl’s designs. 


muttered Charteris too, dropping his 


SYNOPSIS OF OPENING CHAPTERS 


The beautiful Pamela visits Tamworth Fair. 
is in love with Pelham Charteris. 
interview with Pelham, who has once loved her. 
leaves for London, makes her début at Covent Garden, 
successful actress. 
adventures Pamela invites a party to her house of Sweet 
Acre, and over the wine tells them her life story—how 
she wasa fisherman’s daughter, how her father was 
tempted by Charteris to smuggle foreign goods for the 
latter's gain, how Charteris gave her father to death by 
lyingly proclaiming him the murderer of a coastguard, 
and how she came to love the Duke of Harlowe. 
Harlowe challenges Charteris to a duel, and 
they are to meet two days later. 
ful of a palmist’s prophecy, dreads the duel and employs 
three rascals to kill Harlowe on his way to the rendez- 
Pamela's boy, Godfrey, overhears the plot and 
by communicating it to his mistress frustrates the 
Pamela has just succeeded in deceiving 
her accomplices when Charteris appears on the scene, 
and, shortly after, the Duke of Harlowe himself 
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their heads and augured nothing but ill 
effects should she attempt the journey. 

It was therefore agreed that Sir 
Thomas and _ his niece with Toby and 
some of the other gentlemen should 
go to Harlowe House to allay Lady 
Trevor’ s suspense while Pamela and 
Kitty should remain over-night under 
Mistress Dormer’s Ss wing at the “ Greene 
Shippe.” Harlowe, Beauclere, and Raw- 
don insisted on occupying the other 
side of the tavern themselves. 

Much of this information Pink was 
even now imparting to his master, who 
sat in his postchaise drawn up on the 
heath under cover of the cliffs about a 
half-mile from the inn. 

The heath bordered the sea; at 
least, it ran smooth and green to the 
edge of the escarpment. Looking over 
one could perceive at low tide, as it 
was now, the inlet between the great 
beetling crags and the dull, shallow 
waters crawling in the fissure up to the mouth of the Smuggler’s 
Cave. 

Charteris knew the neighbourhood well ; 
and possible roadway thereabouts. 

“And, Pink,” said he, alighting as the twilight was begin- 
ning to gather, “T think you may ‘have them fetch the coach to 
the head of the lane after me without fear when midnight’s 
just past. I'll put you in charge within,” he laughed, “for the 
nonce and I'll take postillion’s place myself. None knows these 
roads as I do, and, damme! if we don’t gain port before 
daylight and take ship for Holland by sunrise to-morrow I'm 
not Earl of Charteris!” 

Pink bowed and walked off toward the “ Greene Shippe ”’ to 

gather what more news he could by dint of eavesdropping and 
chattering with the maids. 

When he presently sauntered back to the heath with a 
pocketful of provisions he was able to inform Lord Charteris 
which of the company was remaining over-night, the rooms 
they were to occupy, and the loGations of the: closets where 
slept Mistress Dormer and her spouse ; also that the maids were 
all bestowed in the garret, the men over the stables, and that 
not a dog was now kept at the ‘‘ Greene Shippe.” 


Lady Betty 
Pamela has a stormy 
She 


After numerous 


There 


But Charteris, mind- 


knew every path 
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THE TATLER 
The Humour of Life—As Seen by the late Phil May. 


The late Phil May left a Portfolio of Unpublished Drawings which will be found to include some of the best work that he 
accomplished, These have been secured by “ The Tatler" 
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CHAPTER XXXVII. 
A THIEF IN THE NIGHT. 


The prayers of the most unrighteous are sometimes seemingly 
answered at their will. My Lord Charteris had hoped 
that the moon might be clouded over during the hours in which 
he tarried restless in and out of his chaise on Chilton Heath, 
and, in truth, there had not been a darker night in a month. 

It was midnight now, and he started forth with quick and 
nervous pace, swinging westward aw ay from the sea, a half-mile 
in toward Tamworth village, leaving the chaise to follow 
slowly, Pink within, lolling like’ a fine: ‘gentleman, while the two 
postillions sat like statues on their mounts. 

At the inn all was quiet. The solitary figure advanced 
toward the door with the utmost caution. With firm fingers 
he tried the latch and found it, as was the custom of the times 
in countryside taverns, yielding to his- will; he raised it 

cautiously, pushed open the door with his knee, and entered. 

Striking a spark from a piece of tinder within his hat he 
glanced about to take his bearings. Here close at. hand was 
the staircase; he stepped forward and looked up its winding 
square. 

He blew out his flame, replaced his hat, and ascended the 
stairs with a certain degree of assurance. He paused at Mistress 
Kitty’s door to hear her sigh and turn upon her pillows, dreaming, 
doubtless, of Sir Toby. 

Then, noting that the. moon had conquered ev ery.cloud in 
the wide spring sky, he laid hishand upon the latch of Pamela’s 
door, pulled it up, ‘went in, and saw her lying in her bed, the 
down cover over her, her wounded arm without it, and the 
other raised, girl fashion, over her pretty head. 

He was an epicurean to the core of his heart, and actually 
wasted a minute of his time in gazing. ‘Then he tip-toed nearer, 
took a silken kerchieffrom his inner pocket, and drew the 
cloak from his own shoulders; glanced out of the window to 
perceive the shadowy outline of a chaise and four in the road a 
few yards distant. Cat-like he crept back -to the bedside; 
stooping above it with gentlest, tenderest touch he drew the 
coverings from her. Smothering her speech or cry with the 
kerchief thrust into her mouth and wrapping the cloak about 
her he raised her in his arms, then plunged down the ‘staircase, 
across the hallway quickly, yet carefully, so as to reach the 
door he had left open for his exit. 

But into this silence, into this mad strugele of the creature 
within his grasp for freedom, came her cry ; one loud, piercing 
shriek as, fora second, Pamela gained the freedom of her lips 
and called once, ‘ Harlowe!” ~ 

*T was but a single cry. He who held her forced the kerchief 
back and, to make sure now, halted to knot it more firmly 
with his teeth and left hand while the right held his prisoner 
close. 

But that cry had been heard ; had shot through and through 
the light, watchful slumber of him whose name she uttered. 

Fully equipped, for he had cast himself upon his couch with 
no thought of taking off anything but his coat, Harlowe seized 
the sword, which lay ready to his hand, and with a single 
plunge was out into the hallway, down the stairs, and almost 
upon the thief and his prey. 

But it was dark here, perfectly dark, not a ray of moon’s 
light or candle e; the heavens were all clouded again—at the 
other man’s behest it would seem. And it was the other man 
who, finding the door blocked by Harlowe and knowing every 
twist of the old i inn, kept silent, relentless hold on his burden, 
while Harlowe shouted :- 

“Tights! Beauclerc ! Dormer | Ho there! Lights! Pamela, 
Iam here!” 

Then Charteris darted with his burden across the taproom 
just as the hunchback jumped out upon the landing, light in 
hand; just as Mistress Dormer, in her nightrail and cap, ran 
shrieking from her closet; just as Nitty ‘roped her way out 
with her flickering candle. 

Harlowe caught sight of the figure disappearing within the 
taproom and of Pamela’s little bare fect beneath the cloak. 

“My God!” he cried, and dashed after them, but the door 
slammed back iu his face. 

The man who bore the living burden was a master hand 
for trickery and had a cool head upon his shoulders to boot. 

Holding the girl in his arms and the knot of the kerchief 
between his teeth, with his knees and one hand he took time to 
pitch a table against the door-—then a plunge over beside the 
chimneypiece, a touch on the spring that he alone knew. The 
panel sprang open and Charteris passed with Pamela into the 
infernal damp and musty darkness of the secret passage to the 
Smuggler’s Cave and the sea. Then, loosing her a bit, he 
snapped to the panel, and laughed back at those who stood 
amazed, confounded, in the empty taproom. 

* amela, beloved !” he whispered, setting her lips free from 
the choking kerchief and rewrapping her in his cloak, “Iam 
alone with you at last. Atlast I've got you! At last you're 
mine!” 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
THE HUNCHBACK AND THE IDIOT LAD. 


t took Harlowe but a moment to push open the taproom 

door and thrust the table out of his way. He dashed into 

the place, the others following eagerly at his heels, each with a 
different cry. 

Suddenly Kitty cried, glancing about, “ Where's Pamela ?’”” 

“God Almighty !’? answered the duke, who for an instant 
stood in the middle of the room paralysed. “It cannot be that 
‘twas she in the man’s arms! And he—who was he ?”’ 

“Charteris, and no other,” replied the poet, stooping to pick 
up a gloye embroidered on the back with the earl’s crest. 

Kitty had flown up to Pamela’s room and back. 

“Pam's bed. is apt ! She is gone; the blackguard has 
stolen her!” cried she with a burst of hysterical tears. 

Harlowe stood still, staring apparently in blank helplessness 
around the room. Not a window or a door was open, not a 
latch or bolt or bar displaced. 

“By Heaven!” cried Beauclerc, “how did he get out of 
here? Is Charteris a magician th at he can become invisible 
at will?”  Distractedly he began afresh to examine the 
apartment. 

“Nay,” said Harlowe, now recov ered from his stupefaction, 
all his keen, clean wits at work. “’Tis the secret passage to 
the sea he’s taken, damn him! But if I live I'll overtake him 
ere he reaches safety.” 

Ile threw out a few hasty RESIS: 
opening to the subterranean | path ? 

None could tell him more than that it existed and was once 
in use by rebels, suspects, and supporters of the Pretender; later 
a-refuge for pirates and smugglers. 

“Then,” said the duke, “ev ery man to work; picks, shovels, 
bars, -rapiers, hammers, pitchforks; down with the walls on 
either side the chimneyplace, for I remember hearing the 
opening is beside the fire.” 

Every man settled to the task of destruction with heart and 
hands, fierce, intense, not pausing; Harlowe in the lead, 
sweating at every pore of his body, hewing, hacking, beating, 
pounding, crumbling the solid old “walls into a mass of rubbish. 

Suddenly by a mighty, concerted’ shove they not only dis- 
closed the iron door in its erooves but displaced it completely, 
revealing the yawning mouth of the underground passage. 
Harlowe with a shout of tr iumph cast his hammer from 
him, seized his rapier and a torch, and dashed down into thie 
abyss. 

A flight of twenty slippery steps led to the bottom; these 
he was compelled to descend with caution, since he knew not 
in the least what pitfall he might encounter at any moment. 

Beauclerc followed him for half the flight. 

Then said he, ‘‘ Harlowe?” 

“Aye,” answered his grace, “I’m. still descending—God ! to 
think that she should have been fetched this way.” 

“ Harlowe,” called the hunchback, ‘two chances are better 
than one. I’m going up and around by the open air and will 
join you at the cave’s mouth below—if so be the tide has not 
risen,” he added with a sudden thought. 

“The tide!’ echoed the duke in a new excess of desperation. 
“T had forgot it. Aye, Surrey, take to the land above and 
Tleaven erant we are not both cheated of her rescue.’ 

So up the hunchback came, and quite alone he set forth 
toward the sea, which he reached at the very moment when 
the sun arose full above the horizon. He noted with haggard, 
horror-stricken eyes. that the tide was rolling in—in—in— 

relentless upon the sands, and stretching one long cruel finger 
te the fissure between the cave and the great towering crags 
opposite. : 

Beauclere stood for a second, his thoughts upon some plan 
of attempt at rescue. If he had but a boat. 

There was none in sight save the fishing smacks from Cleeve 
bumping far out beyond call or signal. 

‘Thus pacing impotent up and dow n the rocky shore, watch- 
ing the waters in-the inlet rising higher and higher, Surrey 
heard a child’s laugh and the c¢ lapping “of hands, 

[le looked and saw that his prayer had been answered. 

‘There was a little wherry with fifty feet of rope dangling in ; 
its wake, and in it the simple lad belonging to the carrier of 
Cleeve. Surrey did not know who the child was, or whence, 
but shouted to him; showed him a handful of money, his 
watch and chain and sword. Thus hed the lad paddled in 
among the rocks, and laughing still as he caught the plunder 
easily surrendered his oars to the poet, and himself sat in the 
stern jingling his newly-acquired possessions. 

Thus it came about that a hunchback and an idiot boy 
guided the little creaking cralt into the inlet; into the very 
middle of the tumultuous stream which now filled the thirty- 
foot fissure between the cave and the higher crags opposite to its 
entrance, and the hunchback shouted :— 

“Pamela! Harlowe! Harlowe, I say!” 


Did anyone know the 


(To be concluded) 
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Contributors must write on one side of the paper only 


The Editor receives so many “ Chestnuts” which have already been published on this page that he advises intending contributors 


zo study the earlier issues. 


First Prize of One Guinea 


Eccentric Sportsmen 


As those who own shootings are aware, it sometimes happens 
that in spite of alluring advertisements they do not succeed in 
letting them. Farmer Partridge was in this unenviable posi- 
tion, and after much consideration he decided to let it out by 
the day to whatever chance sportsmen might come lus way. 
One day a party arrived and paid a day’s hire. They were 
boisterously anxious for the farmer to accompany them, but he 
noticed the way they held their guns and declined. Instead he 
gave them some dogs and ferrets, told them where to find birds 
and rabbits, and bade them have a good day’s sport. There 
was a good deal of banging as the day wore on, but in the 
afternoon one of the shootists returned to the farmhouse. 
“Hallo!” said the farmer. ‘Shot all the birds?” ‘“ Er—no,” 
said the sportsman. “Been going for the rabbits, eh? Any 
luck?’’ ‘ Well, not exactly,’ said the other: ‘What have 
you come back for then?” “ Ikr—well, we want to know if 
you can let us have some more dogs and ferrets, we've used 
them all up.” The farmer has ceased to let shooting by the 
day.—Miss M. Plumridge, 
Roseley, Middle Road, W' est- 
bourne, Bournemouth. 


The Best Advice 


A little boy was told 
by his father to wash his 
hands and go to Sunday 
school. He was very loth 
todoso. His father getting 
angry made several heavy 
strides towards him. ‘The 
little chap, frightened, ran 
to do what he was told. 
Shortly afterwards he met 
the cook coming out of the 
room where his father was 
and asked her, “How is 
father now, cook?” ‘ Boil- 
ing over with rage,” was 
the reply. _ “‘ Boiling over,” 
said the boy with a serious 
look, “then don’t you think, 
cook, you should go in and 
remove the lid for § safety ?’ 
—C. E. Watterson, Dalnoe, 
West Bank Road, wirken- 
head. 


Toasted and Turned 


A doctor named Brown, 
who a few years ago lived 
in a town between the Tyne 
and the Tees, had been the 
adorer for many years of a 
lady whom we will call 
White, but unluckily his 
ardent attentions were not 
reciprocated. He had a 
reputation for ready wit 
and did not allow even his 
unfortunate love affair to 
stand in the way of his 
exercising it. One night 
over a glass of wine in the 
club the good doctor fre- 
quented a wag remarked, 
“What do you say, “octor, 
to my giving the toast 


Our Jllustrated Chestnut. 


The “ Chestnuts” commenced on August 31, 1904. 


Bound to Disagree 
Once a man with a scolding wife couldn’t agree, 
And the priest was called in to see what could be done. 
“From your scolding and fighting, your neighbours,” said he, 
“ Imagine you're twenty instead of being one. 
That cat and that dog on the hearth as you see 
Live in comfort together, and why couldn’ t you?’ 
s Just tie them together, your reverence,” said she, 
And see if they won't give you plenty to do.” 
—Joseph P. Gleeson, Ist Royal Munster Fusiliers, Rawal Pindi. 


A Tree-climbing Crocodile 

He was a hard-worked dealer in smart fancy articles and 
nick-nacks and he had tried—oh, so hard !—to please a fractious 
but pertinacious elderly lady who wanted something “ really 
nice and inexpensive but that looks good” for her grand- 
daughter. I*or the twentieth time she picked up and examined 
narrowly a neat little hand bag. ‘Are you really quite sure 
that this is real crocodile skin?” she inquired. “ Absolutely 
certain, madam,” the dealer replied; ‘‘I shot that crocodile 
myself.” “But it looks rather soiled,” critically examining it 
near the light. “ Naturally, 
madam, most naturally ; 
that is where it struck the 
ground when it tumbled off 
the tree.’—Aiss M. Bart- 
lett, 57, Fellows Road, N.W. 


The Final Disappointment 


A man who was some- 
thing of a gourmet ordered 
a dinner for himself and his 
party which, from the menu, 
should haye been very pala- 
table; but apparently it 
was not so. Course suc- 
ceeded course, and towards 
the end of the meal the host 
could restrain himself no 
longer. He called up the 
waiter and expostulated. 
“T ordered a good dinner, 
and we have waited pati- 
ently for some satisfactory 
dish. The soup was a 
failure, the fish was a dis- 
appointment, the entrée un- 
eatable, and I am sorry to 
tell you that during the 
whole dinner there has 
been nothing worth looking 
at.’ The waiter looked 
troubled for an instant, and 
then brightening up said, 
“Tf you wait a moment, 
sir, I will bring you the 
bill.’ — H. E. -Brammall, 
Wellfield Cottage, Stand, 
neav Manchester. 


Golf vy, Marriage 


There is no enthusiast 
like a golf-player. A gen- 
tleman and a youth had 
spent the whole day on the 
golf links and had some 
remarkably close and excit- 
ing games. As they left 
for home the elder man re- 


of Miss W hite, your old Davi marked, ‘“‘Hey, mon, but 
flame?” “You may, and WNILSO it’s been a gran’ day.” ‘It 


you'll not do any harm 
either to her or to me by 
toasting her as often as 
you please, for l’ve toasted 
her all these years and there 
are still no symptoms of 
her turning Brown.’’—S. V. 
{Vye, 92, Riggindale Road, 
Streatham Park, S.W. 


has,’ the youth assented. 
“Think ye ye could come 
again on the morrow, lad- 
die?’’ “ Well,” the young 
man answered reflectively, 
“T was to be married to- 
morrow, but I can put it 
off.” —Arthur Groves, Essex 
House, Hoddesdon. 


THE CHRISTMAS BOX(ER) RISING 
(Scene: Provincial Merchant's Office) 


Provincial Merchant: Christmas box, eh! | have no recollection of your ever 
having done anything to oblige me in any way. On what grounds, might | ask, are 
you expecting a Christmas box from me? 

\Applicant: Well, you see, sir, it’s like this, sir. | occasionally borrows one of your 
hand-carts 
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The Humour of the Hour—As Seen by G. D. Armour. 


UNEXPRESSED THOUGHTS : 
Hack Hunter (soliloquising): | thought that would settle him 
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TEE TAL EER. 


The Bran Pie- 


“Lhe season traditionally associated with peace and goodwill, 

with charity and innocent festivity, is upon us, and it has 
come spoilt by the imminence of a general election. It is to 
be hoped that our politicians will respect the season alter the 
fashion of the French, who are more passionate over politics 
than ourselves, and will observe the tréve des confiseurs from 
Christmas to New Year, when the chestnuts of party oratory 
are laid aside for the softer and sweeter variety known as 
marrons glacés. But it is to be feared that even with this 
interval the shadow of the conflict will darken our holidays 
and take the spirit out of our games. Everyone who is an 
M.P. and wants so to continue, or is not and hopes to become 
such, will bea prey to worry and anxiety. His Christmas cards 
will be appeals from political caucuses, societies, and clubs, 
asking him for pledges, declarations, and for subscriptions. The 
latter class of request he can generally evade by a reference to 
the Corrupt Practices (E lections) Act, but it would be easier, as 
in the old days, to pay down a lump sum for a rotten borough 
and be done with it than to be besieged for expressions “of 
contradictory opinions, any one of which may lose him more 


votes than it gains. 

Tr position of a parliamentary candidate is that of an 
amateur conjurer keeping half-a-dozen balls—or shall we 

say election eggs?—in the air at the same time. He has to 

give each section of the local population that he wants to 

represent enough attention to keep it under control but not 

enough to neglect any of the others. If one of the ancient eggs 


OLyel pte “ou Le 


Aya sod 
ay ak ee Gong am ASH 


be dropped he will be in bad odour with his constituents. The 
licensed yictuallers must be protected from confiscation, the 
temperance enthusiasts call for prohibition or at the least 
local veto, trade unions want to have “ picketing” legalised, 
employers call for its suppression. If the poor candidate, being 
a man of common sense, tells the extremists that they are all 
calling for what they ought not to get he will merely offend 
them all. He temporises perhaps, and points out to the trade 
unions that to legalise picketing in extreme forms would involve 
the legalising of “ Pinkerton’s Police” and the hired “strike- 
breakers.” This does no good, for every thorough-going party 
enthusiast believes that his methods should be legalised and 
the corresponding tactics of his opponents prohibited. 


have often wondered what would be the result if ordinarily 
honourable and honest men were to consider politics as a 
part of their usual life and not as a separate activity to be 
carried on ina lie-tight compartment. Politicians, candidates, 
agents, in the stress of a general and still more of a by -election, 
say and do things which in other walks of life would result in 
general odium and discredit. Nevertheless, in a party conflict 
the words are spoken and the acts done, and, singularly, without 
irretrievably demoralising those who commit bree aches of 
honour and veracity. One man, it may be, will say—or more 
probably allow his agents or his female helpers to say—that the 
opposing candidate desires to import pigtailed Chinese, with 
the obvious result of reducing the masses of our population to 
a diet of black bread and horseflesh. The other will retort that 
lis antagonist wishes to give up the country to be ruled by 
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‘sChristmas with the Politicians.” 


Irish haymakers and German waiters. The oratory of an elec- 
tion is as happily, as unconsciously, burlesqued by a well-known 
comedian’s famous motor-car sketch. The owner of the car, 
while engaged in fruitless efforts to move his auto-immobile, 
is charged by a policeman with exceeding the lawful speed. 
Without even attempting to repel the accusation he counters 
with an accusation of using obscene language.’ 


Bt the politician goes further than this. He is in the habit 

of putting on his programme measures which everybody 
of ordinary intelligence and sanity knows that he could not 
carry if he would, and would not if he could. This he does, 
presumably, to get the support of a section of veter not possess- 
ing the average allowance of right reason, or at least set upon 
some fad that only a few sympathise with. Asa result of this 
system we may find a large majority of members of Parliament 
pledged, as solemnly as platform promises can bind them, to 
pass some wild measure that could not probably return more 
than one member, if one, were all its adherents concentrated in 
a single constituency. A cause commanding fifty votes in each 
of 340 doubtful constituencies might have the promised support 
of a majority of the ous of Commons. Yet if a party leader 
was emboldened by this apparent popular support to put the 
proposal in question on his authorised programme he would 
be swept out of power at the next election. We know what 
happened with local option, which was affirme:] by considerable 
majorities, until from a principle it became a legislative pro- 
posal. Then the party which took it up owed its wreck in no 
small measure to the real unpopularity 
of the idea, 


s we are to have an election soon 
after Christmas, could we not try 
to have a Christmas election? By that 
I mean an election with something of 
the Christmas spirit in it. Christmas is 
supposed to draw men together by 
reminding them of their brotherhood— 
whether of religion or merely of good 
fellowship. Speeches, handbills, cari- 
catures, posters, might surely be none 
the less effective for the absence of 
malice and spite. Could not an under- 
standing be established between oppos- 
ing candidates as to the issues to be 
raised? Could not it be agreed that 
no personal facts should be mentioned 
except site as were already public 
property? If a candidate had been 
involved in some discreditable case, the 
result of which stood against him, it 
would not be unfair to bring the matter 
up against him; but anything that 
did not affect a man’s efficiency and 
honour as a representative, or had not 
been publicly established, should be 
tabooed. 


Political parties do not lose by being fair to their antagonists ; 
misrepresentation, even if not malicious, does more harm 

to those who use it than to those of whom it is used; and the 
habit of looking at everything ina party way not only warps 
the judgment but bewilders the utterance. Tor instance, some 
of the political opponents of our ex-Premier charged him with 
clinging to office at all costs; he then resigned before he was 
absolutely compelled to do so, and was accused by some of 
laying a shallow trap for the other side by inducing them to 
form a Ministry. The other side then proceeded to form a 
Ministry with the general approval of their party. It was quite 
natural and easy for a strong partisan to take the views I have 
mentioned, but it is evident that they could not all be right, 
nor could all be sincerely held by the same persons. No doubt 
the new Premier will be the object of similar attacks as soon as. 
he is in position to do anything. Why should this be? 

Oh Liberals! from office throw 

“Arthur ” or foil the plans of “ Joe,’” 

And teach the universal throng 

The policy of both is wrong ; 

But ere you loose your tongue or pen 

Remember that they, too, are men. 

Oh Tories! also Unionists ! 

Canvass the voters on your lists, 

And bid them boldly disagree 

With what is stated by “ C.-B.”; 

But pray be mindful, if you can, 

He also is a (Banner) man, 
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THE CHRISTMAS WAITS—A MEDIAEVAL STUDY. “IT 


417 


THE TATLER 


(No. 234, DECEMBER 20, 1905 


A DRAMATIC 
DIALOGUE. 


BABII AND THE 
BARONET. 


A Picture 
Panels. 


BY FRANK . 


RICHARDSON 


in Two 


RANE Ear 


SCENE: The Carlton at supper-time. “At one of Schurin’s best tables is seated 
Babie Beano, the eminent non-actress. She is much sought after in musica{ 
pieces because she can say ‘Hurrah’? in the first act and ‘‘ Hurray’? in the 
second with such verve and vivacity that it ts very hard to tell which is which. 
She it was-who introduced the practice of dyeing hair which had originally been 

dyed golden a fuxurious blue-black. For 

three months she found great favour in 
the stght of Mr. Otto Sheenimfa, who 
signified his approval in the usual way- 

All her diamonds are real and she 

always wears them all; it is one cf her 

unfailing rules of life. There are few 
chorus girls who do not envy Babie. It 
is rumoured that when she can spare 
money from repairing her various motor 
cars she will take a ten-guinea course of 
lessons in efocution. Her host is Sir 

‘Archie’? Horton, a man with «the 

maximum of clothes and the minimum 

cf intellect. It is his proud privilege to 
address choristers as equals, He can call 
them Gertie and Nellie and Babs and 

Trotters, And he does, And he seems 

to enjoy doing it. They are allowed to 

call him Archie; in fact, he compels them 
to, and they charge him commission 
which he enjoys paying. In three years 
time he will be eitherin the Bankruptcy 

Court or in Australia (Western), They 

love one another so much that they 

find conversation unnecessary. Augustus 

Schurin Magnificus behaves as though it 

were a proud privileg2 to wait upon them. 


ARCHIE (who oddly enough 
does not wear an eye- 
glass): 1 say, dear heart, 
Popple is simply ripping. «I 
thoroughly enjoyed the piece. 
3ABIE (wearily): Yes, I've 
heard it’s pretty good. But 
it’s not so good as our show. 

Arcuik (loyally) :-Of course not, dear. Your show is the 
show of shows.. And you can say I said it—-to any of the girls. 

Basie (haughtily): There aren’t-any girls at our theatre 
now that I care to speak to—a common lot of girls I call “em, 

Arcuiz: Flossy is rather pretty, I think. 

SABIE (with tip-tilted nose): I'm surprise to hear you say 
that! Very common, I call her. 

ArcuHlE (retreating from the subject): I was talking to a 
friend of mine, a very clever fellow he is too, <A great hunting 
man. But he won't hunt at Melton any more as he says:he 
doesn't want to spend the rest of his life as a witness in the 
Divorce Court. My pal—I must ask him to ask us to come 
and stay at his place some day—said he couldn't make out 
from the play whether Popple comes from Ippleton-super-Mare 
or Ippleton-cum-Slugsby. Now, a clever chap like Seymour 
Hicks ought to make that clear. 

Baie: I don't see why he should worry about it. 
I don’t think it’s very important. 

Arcuig (firmly): I think it’s very important indeed. On 
the programme | should like to see a map of Ippleton. — I 
should like to see on the programme the actual house where 
Mr, Popple lives. I tell you what, I’m awfully fond of Popple 
but I wish Seymour Hicks—— 

3anit (aivily): Seymour Hicks didn’t write the piece, you 
cuckoo. Paul Rubens wrote the piece. 

Arcwir (with a ray of intelligence): Now 1 understand. I 
knew there was something wrong. I saw at once that what 
that piece wanted was “additional lyrics” by Paul Rubens. 
And, of course, if he wrote it himself he can’t write “ additional 
lyrics.’ I suppose in theatrical circles that would be considered 
bad taste ? 

Baie (with great superiority): Don't come to me to find out 
what is bad taste in theatrical circles. By the by, who’s that 
common-looking woman who is staring at you over there? 

ARCHIE (turning round): Great Scott ! that’s my mother. 
(During the rest of supper conversation is not so bright as it was.) 


PANEL It 
SCENE: Babie Beano’s boudoir in her flat at St. Magdalen’s Mansions. Babie 
with a tousled head is lying on an Empire sofa. The room is furnished chiefly 
with vulgarity, golden Cupids hanging from the ceiling and an alcove. A parlour- 
maid announces Lady Horton. 
ApY Horton (an undistinguished and adipose woman, some- 
what nervously to Baste Beano): You really must excuse 
me for troubling you. 


SCHURIN 


Besides, 


Baste (with ultva refinement): Oh 
not at all. Pray be seated. 

Lapy Horton: TI will only keep you a minute or two. 

Basis (throwing herself back on the sofa): You don't mind if 
I lie down, do you? I always rest for an hour or two before 
going to the theatre. It does take such a lot out of a 

Lavy: Horton (kindly): I suppose it does. (After seme 
hesitation) Ihave come to see you—to speak to you about 
Archie. 

Baniz (with a puzzled frown): Archie? Oh yes, Archie 
Horton. Ollite a naice boy. I always have liked Archie. 

Lapy Horton (a little icily) : We are at one on that point 
(wearily assuming an anxious smile). I want to ask you a great 
favour. You know Archibald is my only son. I'm a widow. 

And Archibald’s future (with tears in her eyes) is the only thing 
I live for. 

BAniE (with a note of patronage in her voice): That's a very 
natural feeling—in a mother. Besides, Archie is a really naice 
boy. Mind you, Lady Horton, I know all the naicest boys 
both at Romano's and the W alsingham. : 

Lapy Horton (not quite understanding) : The Walsingham ? 

Baxir (condescending just a little): It’s a club—a very swilt 
club. All the swiftest boys belong to it and a few of the best 
majors, the sort of really select majors who could sit down to a 
game of cards with—well, with anybody. 

Lapy Horron (making conversation and making it uncom fort- 
ably): The club is—e h—strong i in military men ? 

Basie (impressively): I have sat down to supper with as 
many as three colonels. 

Lavy Horton Cununepressed) Indeed. 

’ Bane (putting in good work): And mind you, Lady Horton, 
they were members, not star guests. 

Lapy Horton (doing her best): I see. 

Babe (firmly): I give you my word, it’s a swift club. All 
the best people there are friends of Archie's. And all the best 
people are really what you and I would call naice. 

Lapy Horton (in agony): I should love to call all Archie's 
friends nice. 

Bapie (confidently and loyally): Well, you needn’t make any 
bones about doing it. : 

Lavy Horton (with tense nerves): His friends. are~-his 
friends. Unhappily they are not mine.. But I trust that his 
wile will be—well, the sort of girl that I should like to be 
his wife. 1 know, or rather I gather, that you've been very 
kind to him, and he’s devoted to you. Still, I’m sure you 
understand. 5 , 

Bani (rising frigidly): I understand: 

Lapy Horton: And you see, if he were to marry an 
actress, even a great actress, it would interfere very much with 
his future. 

3aBlE (with tight lips): Archie is a baronet, isn’t he ? 

Lapy Horton: Yes. And that’s one of the reasons—— 

Bape (with extreme hauteur): We don't marry. beneath 
the peerage. Whatever could have put such an idea into your 
head ? 

Lapy Horton (with tears of gratitude in her eyes): Oh thank 
you; thank you so, so much. 

Basie (airily) : ‘Don't mention it. Come and see me again 
some time. Always pleased to see you for a chat. 


ss SS “S 
THE BELLE AND THE BELL 


[Bell-ringing is recommended as an exercise for athletic girls] 


Once the church bells made me mad, 
Reckless, and despairing, 
Even set me~it is sad 
To admit it—swearing. 
Now I listen to their song, 
Such my iron nerve is; 
And what’s more I’Il be along 
To next Sunday’s service. 


What has wrought this sudden change 
In my constitution ? 

What has made that passion strange 
Suffer diminution ? 

Why, ’twas Phyllis rang each chime; 
Hence the quick correction, 

What in others was a crime 
Is in her perfection. 
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The Humour of the Hour—As Seen by George Belcher. 


Doctor: I’m glad you are better, Miss Minns; are you continuing with the medicine? 
‘Miss Minns (who has sought relief elsewhere): Well, sir, I've give up takin’ the physic, but | still stick to your plasters 
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A BEVY OF BEAUTY—GIRLS WHO WILL BRIGHTEN THE (¢ 


Lallie Charles Turnbull Langher 
BIRMINGHAM—MISS DORIS DEANE CAMDEN—MISS MARGARET WILSON DRURY LANE-—MISS DAISY CORDELL 
In Aladdin at the Theatre Royal. She is 15} In The Babes in the Wood Fairy godmother in Cindere!la 


Foulsham & Banfield 


GLASGOW—MISS MONNIE EMERALD LIVERPOOEMI« 


As the Princess All Fair in Tlie Fair One with the Golden Locks at the Metropole, Glasgow As Prince Florizel in Tle Que of 
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HRISTMAS SEASON THEIR. APPEARANCE IN PANTOMIME. 


Foknston & Hoffmann Wohlenmuth London Stereo Co. 


HAMMERSMITH—MISS RHODA RAY CAMDEN—MISS NELLIE EMERALD GLASGOW—MISS LOLA TEMPLETON 


In Dick Whittington at the King’s Theatre Jack Herner in The Babes in the Wood She has come from America to sing at the King’s Theatre 


ham & Banfeld 


8S MILLIE LINDON NEWCASTLE—MISS PHYLLIS DARE 


“ Hearts at the Court Theatre, Liverpool As Cinderella in the pantomime at Newcastle on-Tyne 
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THE STRANGEST OF XMAS PRESENTS—THE GAZEKA 
Which is being Made into a Toy for Daly’s Theatre. 


DRAWN BY DUDLEY # TENNANT 


ces gazeka, whose wife, by the way, is 

the gazekette and whose little ones 
are called gazekittas, is a shy little creature 
inhabiting the swamps of Tibet. Up till 


4 A LIZARD IDEA 


the time of his discovery by Mr. Graves no 
one knew what his name actually was; 
indeed, he did not know himself, so he 
kept it a secret. He used to be in the 


THE GHAELELVA + 


Bre PeLasinli ons ‘Rcd hae 


DRAWN BY M. LILIAN ORR 


THE FIRST PRIZEWINNER 


habit of winking to himself at lis. mar- 
vellous cunning, and to save time kept one 
eye closed altogether. His bald skin is so 
light in colour that the other animals 
mistake him for a turnip and nibble him. 
On rare occasions he lapses into a self- 
satisfied chat, the sound of which resembles 


— THe GazeKa — 


at 


DRAWN BY §S. J. LEECH 


the licking of a postage stamp. He gets 
a shock about three times in his life as 
he looks at his image reflected in a pool 
of water gathered from the showers that 
visit the land of his adoption once in 
twenty years. He is very rare, because 
when still young and helpless the slugs 


A KANGAROO IDEA 


attack his ankles, causing lrim to fall into 
the mud of the swamps and get suffocated. 
His last chance of safety has now. dis- 
appeared since General des Ifs (Mr. 


3 


——— er 


DRAWN BY A. M. LLOYD 


Graves) has set the mode of wearing a 
fur collar made up of the tiny tufts of 
luxurious downy hair that grow on the 
considerate little gazeka’s breast. 


DRAWN BY CEDRIC URSTON 
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THE MAN WHO DISCOVERED THE GAZEKA 


Mr. George Graves as the General im * The Little Michus ” at Daly” 


Di 


° 


Drawn by David Wilson 


Mr. George Graves invented the gazeka in order to enliven “The Little Michus.” Mr, Graves is only twenty-eight, although as made up 
he looks quite a veteran 


Rin PALE BR 


SOME PLAYHOUSE GOSSIP OF 


Ellis & lWalery 
MR. GEORGE GRAVES 


As the general in The Little Michus at Daly's 


‘“The Indecision of Mr. 
Indecision is the chief note of the play by 
M. Berr which Mr. Cosmo Gordon-Lennox 
has adapted for the Haymarket, and like 
all wobbling things it is therefore irri- 
tating. It begins as farce, it touches 
poignantly at moments on a problem, and 
develops through something like a comedy 


of intrigue into sentimental romance. 
It is saved, however, by the acting, 
although I think Miss Nina Boucicault, 


brilliant as she Is, is not quite at home as 
the little widow who has to wear heaps of 
pretty clothes and who seems to be an 
intriguer where she is only silly. In the 
same way Mr. Hawtrev has to change his 
method once or twice during the play 0) 
that the audience never knows whether he 
isin funorinearnest. He was surprisingly 
good in the more serious moments. Mr. 
Holman Clark is quite masterly as Mr. 
Kingsbury’s uncle. Mr. Gordon=lennox 
himself presents a rather conyentional 
portrait. of the intriguing Frenchman, 
although—as he knows French and the 
lrench people as completely as he knows 
English—he ought to know better. 


Mr. Bourchier’s Plans. — Mr. Arthur 
Bourchier in addition to the usual evening 
performances will play The Merchant of 
Venice at the Garrick Theatre every alter- 
noon during Christmas week and at special 


Langfier 


MR. WILLIAM MOLLISON 


In Beside the Bonnie Briey Push, which he will sho: tly 
present at the St. James's 


Kingsbury.”— 


New Year's Day and on 
Wednesday, Thursday, and Saturday in 
that week. Later on, probably on the 
occasion of the one hundredth performance 
of The Merchant of Venice, he will present 
a souvenir of that play which promises to 
be of great beauty, designed as it is by the 
clever artist of Tur TATLER, Mr. Charles 


\. Buchel. 


matinées on 


“ Bager Heart.”—I was quite charmed 
with Miss Buckton’s mystery play, Lager 
Heart, revived in Lincoln’s Inn Hall tlie 
other day, although it is strange that a 


modern should express herself in such 
primitive terms. Miss Buckton’s work 
lacks some of the literary charm of 
Mr. Housman’s Bethlehem, and is cer- 


tainly not to be compared to it in point 
of setting, for Mr. Housman had the great 
advantage of Mr. Gordon Craig’s genius. 
But Miss Buckton’s work is inspired with 


Foulsham & Banfield 
INTO A TOY 


MAKING THE GAZEKA 


From the drawing of the gazeka which won the £5 

offered by Mr. George Edwardes toys are being made 

at Mr. Ellictt's theatrical property factory at the rate 
of 300 a day for presentation at Daly's Theatre 


the sincerity that was lacking in Bethlehem, 
which was strikingly underlined by the 
audience at the end of each performance 
joining ina hymn. TI was glad to see that 
the proceeds—and_ the hall was packed 
to sullocation—are to go towards a fund 
for presenting Eager Heart to poor 
people. 


Miss Ghitta Corri at the Lyceum.— 
The Lyceum has hit upon a rather in- 
genious oper itic entertainment consisting 
of two scenes. In the first part Miss 
Ghitta Corrias anacolyte sings “ The Holy 
Citvavia allie background dissolves and she 
then appears alter an interval of eleven 
seconds as Marguerite and sings Gounod’s 
“Ave Maria.” Miss Corri, who is half 
Italian, is a daughter of the late Henri 
Corri, the well-known baritone, and she 
has a répertoire of thirty-three operas. in 
four different languages. Her husband is 
Mr. Neville Lynn, the dramatist, whose 
play, Geoffrey Stirling, was pl on at the 
Fulham during the summer 
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THE MOMENT. 


Fillis & Walery 


MR. GEORGE GRAVES 


As himself. Mr. Graves is only twenty-eight 


‘“‘ Beside the Bonnie Brier Bush.’’—Mliss 
Lilian Braithwaite is to be the leading 
lady at the St. James’s during Mr. William 
Mollison’s season, which opens on De- 
cember 27. Mr. Mollison’s partner at the 
St. James's in the production of Beside the 
Bonnie Briey Bush is Mr. Durward Lely. 


“ Parisiana.’”—The new ballet at the 
Alhambra presents a medley of Paris pic- 
tures welded together less by a ‘definite 
idea than by Mr. James Glover's catchy 


music. The scenes of the ballet are as 
follows :— 
Scene I.—Marketplace abcut 1790, Early morning. 


Ncon. 
Print« mps, 


Scene IT. - Une Blanchisserie, 1830. 

Scene III.—Grand Magasins du 
Afternozn. 

Scene I1V.—Outside La Bourse, 1906. 

Scene V.—A Poorly-furnished Room. 

Scene VI.— La Féte de Neuilly. 


1906. 


Evening. 
Night. 


There is a distinct lack of striking dancing 
in the ballet—perhaps it is the definite 
policy at the Alhambra. On the other 
hand, we have plenty of colour and tuneful 
music. By way of contrast we get Sefiorita 
Maria La Bella still playing in her little 
Spanish scena called Lucerito, which tells 
a real story. There isan excellent bicyclist 
in the shape of Mr. A. D. Robbins, who 
pirouettes even on a tandem, while the 
ladder act of Les Perez is as exciting as 
ever. 


MISS MARY MOORE 


Now playing with such charm in Captain Drew on Leave 


at the New Theatre 
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A REAL SANTA CLAUS—SIR. SQUIRE BANCROFT 
Whose “‘Christmas Carol’? Reading has Made £15,000 for Charity. 


Sir Squire Bancroft, who read A Christmas Carol on December 9 on behalf of the National Hospital for the Paralysed and Epileptic, has raised no less than 4 
his charming reading of Dickens's little masterpiece. ‘‘ The Squire” modestly s that the committee that asked him to give the reading -has been partly re 
for this magnificent sum, but he may rest assured that but for his splendid interpretation the public would not be moved in this way 
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DAE EAGT kk 


A. Tortoise of Sentiment. 


eton Keywood had decided to spend the summer in a little 
Hampshire cottage. With the egotism of temporary 
proprietorship he had arrogantly ignored the fact that another 
cottage lay side by side with his own. But that was before his 
installation within the rural abode had made it clear that for a 
neighbour he had a girl who dressed in white and wore ravish- 
ingly broad, shady hats. It was then that he discovered that 
he was living next to a place of importance. 

There are times when the presence of a hedge becomes 
almost insupportable. The systematic laying of a white cloth 
upon an afternoon tea table beneath a chestnut tree is a pre- 
liminary to poor sport—if it be on the wrong side of the hedge. 
Keywood’s stare grew more hungry each day until the maid 
servant in impotent resentment was wont to shake out the 
table cloth with a violence that sent bees and insects penile 
affrightedly from the scene. There was an elderly lady, too, 
who came out from the house at rare intervals—happy in the 
possession of reflected glamour. Beyond that she did not count. 

Keywood was walking slowly upon his side of the hedge. 
He was wondering how long it was to last, this isolation of his. 
Then he stopped suddenly, his eyes attracted by the sight of a 
small variegated dome that lay beneath a mass of flowering 
stock. As he lifted it a snake-like head wagged in protest ere 
it withdrew within the shell. It was a motionless tortoise that 
he held. 

Such a creature is not wont to travel abroad in wanton 
recklessness, nor was it sufficiently ethereal to have dropped 
from the skies. Keywood was lost in idle wonder when a light 
footstep sounded upon the other side of the hedge. The girl i in 
white was almost abreast of where he stood. He moved hastily 
forward, his hat in one hand, the tortoise outstretched in the 
other. 

“T beg your pardon,’ 
yours.” 

The grey eyes upon the other side of the hedge opened wide. 

“Oh no,” protested the girl, “I have never kept a tortoise in 
my life.” 

“Neither have I,” retorted Keywood. 

There was an awkward pause. 

“Might it not have arrived from somewhere else ?’ 
the girl at length. 

KKeywood scowled at the thing in his hand. 

“1 suppose so,” he admitted- regretfully. Then for the 
second time he became inspired. 

“Would you like it?” he asked. 

It was with intense eagerness that he wetched the blush that 
mantled upon the girl’s embarrassed face. Heavens! She was 
going to accept! At all events astonishmeut had deprived her 
of the means of refusal. 

Snatching a gigantic rhubarb leaf from its stalk he wrapped 
the reptile within it. A second later it lay within the girl’s 
unwilling hand. 

Keywood returned to the house filled with a variety of 
emotions. He had seen a schoolboy present a pig-tailed girl 
with a peppermint—and he had iaughed. He wondered why. 

The next morning he walked through the bed of stocks in a 
reminiscent mood. To his surprise he found the tortoise there 
once more. He remained by its side until lie saw the flutter of 
a white dress. 

“ Your tortoise,” he said as he handed it back. 

He ventured some comment upon the habits of the creatures. 
He was glad to see her smile. 

The following day he returned to the spot where the stocks 
bloomed.” He knew that he had little right to expect it to be 
there, yet its absence filled him with a curious sense of 
disappointment. 

In a restless mood he was walking by the hedge that 
separated his neighbour's garden from a meadow when ‘without 
the slightest warning he came upon the reptile. It was crawling 
amongst the long grass. Keywood’s forehead grew wrinkled. 
The hedge was quickset arid impenetrable, and a tortoise cannot 
jump. He embraced the first opportunity of restoring the 
creature to its owner. 

“Thank you so much,” said the girl. 

“T found it in the meadow,” said Keywood. 

It seemed to him that her eyes fell before his. 

Harassed by deepening doubt Keywood installed himself 
at a creeper-clad window that commanded the neighbouring 
garden. It was long ere his patience was rewarded, but the 
girl emerged at length. She cast a quick glance ‘in his direc- 
tion that sent Keywood’s head in haste behind the pleasant 
shelter of the creeper. He noticed that within her hand was a 
small bag whose soft material bulged. He watched her 
graceful figure as it glided through a gate at the bottom of the 
garden and disappeared within a copse at the further side of 
the meadow. A little later she returned. The bag she held 
hung limp and attenuated. 


he began, “but—I think this is 


suggested 
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By W. Wd. WMoebel. 


That evening Keywood searched the copse from north to 
south and from east to west. When in the end he sighted the 
tortoise at the base of a young nut tree the discovery did not 
altogether surprise him. Ere the sun had set he was waiting 
by the hedge for the second time. But upon this occasion he 
projected his shoulders on the further side in added bo'dness. 
When the time came for him to act he signalled with the 
reptile regardless of any giddiness that may have manifested 
itself within the shell. é 

“Your tortoise—strayed again!’ he exclaimed. 

The face of the advancing girl showed open incredulity. 

“Oh no,” she cried, “this is an altogether different one.” 

“T assure you,” protested Keywood, ‘that it is the same.” 

“ But how can you tell?” 

Tor a moment Neywood felt nonplussed. 
bow at a venture. 

“ Because,” he said, “there is no other creature of the kind 
within a radius of miles.” 

The girl flashed a quick glance at him. Then she laughed. 
He decided that he had never before heard such a silvery ripple 
of a Jaugh. 

‘And my own. You had forgotten that.” 

He stared at her in astonishment. 

“You have not lost your own?” 

She blushed a little beneath his gaze. 
that she hesitated for an instant. 

“Lost it ?’’ she replied.“ Certainly I have not lost it.” 

-Keywood recovered lis wits. 

“Then,” he said, “you cannot refuse to accept this as a 
companion to the other. It will feel less lonely.” 

On the next day it was necessary for Neywood to journey to 
the neighbouring town. On such occasions the carrier’s cart 
scrved as an efficient if loitering omnibus. As he sat within 
the vehicle his trend of thought fell from more sentimental 
matters to the habits of creeping things. The sudden realisation 
that he had been gazing absent-mindedly upon an object that 
was strangely in keeping with his thoughts awoke him abruptly 
from his musing. Through the broadly- perforated holes that 
honeycombed a small box he could discern the shell of a tor- 
toise. The case was directed to an address in the Shetland Isles. 

Keywood’s suspicions were confirmed by Jim Preston, the 
-arrier. It was at his neighbour's hands that the box had ‘been 
received. 

An argument ensued between the pair. The carrier’s views 
upon honesty and the retention of situations were altered in 
the end by a sovereign and asolemn guarantee against evil to 
come, 

That afternoon Keywood deliberately leaped the hedge. 
The girl was reading beneath the walnut tree. At the sight 
of her visitor and of that which he bore her book fell to the 
ground. 

“Oh!” she cried, “not another—surely not another one !”’ 

Keywood handed it to her in unimpaired gravity. 

“You will now have three,” he said. 

She turned a pair of puzzled eyes upon him. 

“Confess,” she said, “that you have other means of 
obtaining these things. To find three, one after the other 

“But i did,” he interrupted. ‘J found. it really and truly— 
in Preston’s cart.” 

The girl’s face flamed suddenly. 

“Oh!” she cried, “in Preston's cart. But how dared you ?” 

“T suppose that you could get Preston six months?” mused 
Keywood. “Ishould probably get rather more—as the insti- 
gator; but you would not trouble to do that unless the tortoise 
belonged to you.’ 

The colour was still in the girl's face but she was laughing. 

“T detest tortoises,’ she said, “1 may as well tell you that 
I tried hard to lose this one, but I did not succeed, for there was 
only one—in different places—do you see?” 

“T knew that quite well,” replied Keywood. 

“So you took the credit for three presents when there was 
only one?” 

‘Keywood grew desperate. 

“ But [had received nothing i in return, you see,” he protested, 

“not even an invitation to tea.’ 

For a moment as he sought her eyes he feared impending 
disaster; but just then appeared one of those benevolent factors 
which go towards the easing of a strained situation. In this 
case it was the maid with the tea cloth. The girl in the white 
dress laughed again, 

2h will forgive both Preston and you upon one condition,” 
she said, “and. that is that you promise never to give me a 
tortoise again.’ 

“There will be no necessity for that now,” Keywood assured 
her. 

A little later they were seated in company at the tea table, 
which, of course, was the beginning of the end. 


Then he drew a 


It seemed to him 


426 


No. 234, DECEMBER 20, 1905] THE TATLER 


Tihe Next Lord Mayor of London—Sir William Treloar. 


inl if 


sek 


' Copyright of “The 1atler 


Sir William Treloar, whose portrait has been specially taken for THe Tater in his study at Grange Mount, Upper Norwood, has held many dignities in connection 

with the City of London, and his occupancy of the office of Lord Mayor in November of next year will be widely popular. He is the author of a book entitled Ludgate Hill, 

Past and Present, and he has endeared himself to a large circle by his enthusiastic charity in connection with the Little Cripples’ Chrstmas Hamper Fund, by the 

medium of which last year 6,250 hampers were sent to that number of crippled children of the poorer classes under the age of sixteen. Sir William Treloar’s appeal for the 
little cripples should meet with a hearty response from many readers of THE TaTLer, and subscriptions may be sent to him at €9, Ludgate Hill, E.C. 
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Our 
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Photographic Competition—The Five Prizewinners. 


ROSES 


First Prize—P. H. Harris, 34, Bedford Square, London, W.C. 


\ve pay each week the sum of 
ONE GUINEA 


for the best snapshot which we receive during that 
week. All the letters in this Compctition must be 
sent to the Kodak Editor, THe TATLer, Great New 
Street, London, and all photographs, exclusive of the 
prizewinners, will be returned immediately if accom- 
panied by a stamped and addressed envelope except 
those we desire to retain for publication. For these 
we pay 


HALF-A-GUINEA 


each for the copyright.. Every photograph must hav2 
plainly written on the back the name and address of 
the sender and a clear description of the subject. 
Only one photograph may be sent at one time. The 
negative is not required. It is a condition of this 
Competition that all photographs retained are the 
absolute copyright of THe TaTLer. 

This week, in addition to our prizewinners, we 
have pleasure in highly commending the following 
subjects :-— 

“The Temple of Love,” Miss Hawhins, 
Raynouard, Passy. 

“Trafalgar Day,” F. 
Mediterranean. 

‘© A Wave at Whitby,”’ Miss M. Keighley, Spring 
Hill House, Whitby 

“Watching for Daddy,” J. W. Holding, Dundee, 
Natal. 

“ Chrysanthemums,” Abbott, 
South Woodford. 

Father Neptune's Visit," C. L. 
Kilda, Melbourne. 
‘* Street in Mexico,” Mrs. H. W. Wilson, Mex:co. 


Rue 


Ratsey, H.M.S. London, 


WisteN George 


Lar 


Vallange, St 


JUST HATCHED 
Third Prize—Miss Sheila Jamieson, St. Kilda, Cheltenham 


OSTRICHES 


Second Prize—A. C. Donaldson, Table Farm, Grahamstown, Cape Colony 


““Pretty Corner of 
Cloudesdale Road, S.W. 
‘*Moonlight Night 
Tiergartenstrasse, Berlin. 

“On Mount Pilatus,” W. H. Stapley, Warwick 
Avenue, Maida Hill. 

‘‘Gioup cf Natives,” G. H. 
Siam. 

“At Whitby,” A. S. Bredon, Aberdeen. Walk, 
Scarborough. 

“Robin and Family at Home,” H. Bellamy, 
Grange Read, East Cowes. 
; ; Two's Company,” Miss Pryce, Royal Crescent, 
3ath, 

“An Unequal Contest,” 
Croft, Guildford. 

“A Snow Garden," Miss M. Swetenham, San- 
Cowne Terrace, Chester. 

“Coast of England,” B. Hutchings, Beta Cottage, 
Winchester. 

“Coolies Bathing,’’ J. Morton Hutcheson, Ken- 
nington Road, S.E. 

“Leafy June,” Miss S. Palgrave, Corrig Castle 
Terrace, K ngstown, 

“A Ramsgate Smack,” C. J. Green, Foxgrove 
Road, Beckenham, 

‘*Tobogganing at Caux," 
Crescent, Edinburgh. 

‘“ Maori War Canoe,” K. Mitchell, H.M.S. New 
Zealand, Gibraltar. 

‘Battle Practice Target,” F. G. Hartland, H.M.S. 
Monmouth. 

**Sussex Shepherd,” W. E. Carter, Post Office, 
Worthing. 

‘Preparing Dinner,’ Miss F, Cooke, The Avenue, 
Clifton, York. 


Norfolk,” P. 
at Sea,” R. W. Kappel, 


J. Messent, 


Vosper, Bangkok, 


Miss M. Braby, Brae 


Miss Moore, Coates 


NORTH V. SOUTH DEVON CHESS MATCH 


Fourth Prize —Carslake Winter-Wood, Kenwick, Paignton, South Devon 
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CAUGHT 


Fifth Prize—T. J. Tiernan, 10, Palace Street, Drogheda 
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Current Games, Sports, and Pastimes. 


Concerning the Corinthians. —The Corin- 
thians have always fared indifferently 
against Tottenham, and their defeat last 
Saturday week was in accordance with 
tradition. They somewhat improved on 
their performance of last year, when they 
were simply overwhelmed by Tottenham 
at Leyton. From what I saw of them the 
other dav I believe the Corinthians are 
individually as good - ever, but their 
combination, especially tl aat of the halves; 
was out. of joint. I- have often urged the 
Corinthians in these columns to revise 
their rules with regard to cup competi- 
tions and have no intention of covering 


the old ground again. It is painfully 
evident, however, “that it is no longer 


possible for the Corinthians to continue 
on their present lines. Their fixtures with 
first-class clubs have been reduced to 
vanishing point, and without first-class 
practice it is useless to expect that the 
players can continue in the front rank. 
However enjoyable from a sporting point 
of view the matches for the Dunn Cup 
may be the science is not of the highest 
standard, and such matches are not. the 
best preparation for serious contests with 
the best professional teams. 


The Danger of Tradition.--Stanley 
Harris, like G. O. Smith, is a great natural 
footballer, but’ G. O. Smith’s, superlative 
excellence had its final polish put on it 
by frequent meetings with the best of the 
League clubs. So “far this season Harris 
has only twice met opponents capable of 
teaching him anything—Woolwich and 


Tottenham. No one supposes for a 
moment that F. S. Jackson, C. B. Fry, 
A. C. MacLaren, or R. H. Spooner—to 


mention the amateurs who defended Eng- 
land’s honour against the Australians last 
summer—would have developed their pre- 
sent proficiency had they confined them- 
selves exclusively to cricket of the holiday 
type and held themselves aloof from the 
county championship. The Corinthians 
have a great past behind them, but no 
club can live solely on its traditions, 
and unless some radical changes take place 
in the Corinthian policy England’s teams 
in the future will of necessity be composed 
entirely of professionals. 


Time for League Matches.—The most 
obvious method of obtaining the desired 
practice would, of course, be for individual 


THE CORINTHIANS V. TOTTENHAM HOTSPURS AT TOTTENHAM-A CORNER 


Corinthians to play every Saturday in 
some League team. There is hardly a 
club in the Southern League that would 
not gladly avail itself of the services of 
any of the players who took part in the 
recent match against Tottenham. The 
objection, however, which I suppose would 
be offered to such a course would be that 
it would deprive the Old Boy teams of 
their best players in the matches for the 
Dunn Cup. I do not think that this 


A GREAT SPORTSMAN—W. H. GRENFELL, 


Who has been raised to the peerage 


objection need be insurmountable. After 
all, every Saturday in the early part of the 
season is not devoted to a Dunn Cup tie, 
and a large percentage of the Corinthians 
would have ample leisure, if they only had 
the inclination, for some serious practice 
with professionals. 


A Contrast in Methods.—-I have often 
expressed my opinion that Woodward's 


play has suffered from his close associa- 
tion with Tottenham and_ that half-a- 


KICK 


429 


dozen lessons in the straightforward style 
of the Corinthians would have been 
invaluable to him. Woodward’s expe- 
rience, however, has been quite different 
from that of the average Corinthian, and 
there is no reason to suppose that Stanley 
Harris, for example, would lose any of his 
excellence as a member of a first-class 


professional team. Harris. was, so to 
speak, reared on Corinthian diet, and 
there is not the slightest danger of his 


ever acquiring that over-elaboration in his 
methods which is the one serious flaw in 
Woodward's game. 


Corinthians and the Cup.—When all is 
said, however, I believe that the most 
salutary advice to the Corinthians is that 
which has been so often offered them by 
J. J. Bentley. Theclub at present lacks an 
object in life since its fixture list has been so 
seriously curtailed. [have not the shadow 
of a doubt that one season’s participation 
in English cup ties would infuse immense 
vitality into the club, ‘especially the 
younger members of it. A really repre- 
sentative Corinthian team with anything 
like reasonable luck’ might. actually win 
the cup, and should certainly get through 
its first two or three rounds. 


The Winter Club.—I 
hear that the Winter Club 
at) Olympia will be open 
for members and_ their 
friends = on Saturday, 
December 23. It is a good 
omen for the success of 
the club that the com- 
mittee have been able to 
arrange a match between 


Madrali and Hacken- 
schmidt on the Friday 
M.P. Bee eh - 
alter Christmas, Day. 


Exhibition wrestling has 
probably lost some of its 
popularity, but there is no doubt that the 
meeting of Hackenschmidt and Madrali 
will be an absolutely genuine affair as the 
Russian has’ his’ reputation to preserve 
and Madrali has been burning for the last 
eighteen months to avenge his previous 
defeat at Olympia in the end of January, 
1904. One of the features of the club 
will be the special dinner which will be 
served in the theatre every Sunday even- 
ing from seven till. eight, beginning on 
Sunday, December 31: M. R.R. 


A. P. DAY, CORINTHIAN GOALKEEPER 


THE TATLER 


LONDON. 


M* Dear Priscittra,— We have all 

made up our minds to a perfect 
old-fashioned Christmas with lots of 
holly, Yule logs, real wassail, snapdragon, 
and “ plum’ porridge and shred pies”’ 
galore. In a moment of enthusiasm 
someone revived the ancient office of 
“Tord of Misrule” in. my favour, and 
a resolution was passed extending 
toleration and refreshments even to the 
“waits.” We have all been decorating 
the nearest thing we possess to a 
baronial hall with some of the lovely 
festoons of evergreens, the design for 
which you may have seen in THE 
TaTLer, and all was going much 
merrier'than the ordinary marriage bell 
when Great-aunt Jane announced her 
intention of crowning our festivities 
with a boar’s head. At first we were 
all delighted with the prospect, but 
presently I noticed that the head of 
the house, who at seventy is so much 
younger than any of us that one 
wonders what he was like as a beard- 
less boy, was developing a restlessness 
of demeanour as suspicious as it is 
foreign to his nature. 

Anything so modern as having the 
Christmas dinner carved from a side 
table could not enter into our calcula- 
tions, consequently it followed as the 
night the day that to the head of the 
house would fall the onerous task of 
carving the boar’s head. We have sur- 
prised him at intervals buried in an 
old-fashioned natural history, and cook 
declares that her unique volume of 
Christmas dishes old and new has dis- 
appeared from its accustomed shelf, 
and Iam of opinion that the dear old 
paterfamilias has discovered some 
dauntless spirit amongst our mild 
domestic circle who for a consideration 
has dared to annex it. Last night, after 
considerable hesitation, he asked me 
with an assumption of airy indiffe- 
rence if he should slice it first and 
dissect it afterwards, or vice versa. 
Considerably cheered by my obyious 
ignorance on the subject he became 
confidential and complained that in 
his eyes. the 
absence of any 
breast or wings 
was a serious 
disadvan ta ge, 
and ought in 
his opinion to 
disqualify the 
boar’s_ head 
from taking 
precedence at 
the Christmas 
feast. 

cat Ota kal 
lengthy discus- 
sion, to which 
the various members of the family were 
called in one by one, we decided that to 
dream of eating Aunt Jane’s contribution 
would be rank discourtesy, and one more 
brilliant than the rest suggested giving it 
a place of honour amongst the evergreens 


THE ANGEL AND THE HOUSE 
Hints on Dress & Beauly 


in the Home 


and antlers in the hall. Tinally we 
decided to enthrone it on the sideboard 
until the friend—which every family pos- 
sesses—who can carve to a turn every 
beast and bird which does not happen to 
be there should come to dine. We intend 
to lead the conversation during the ante- 


SIMPLE DINNER GOWN 


In shell-pink satin with lace bolero edged velvet 


dinner interval to boars’ heads, and when 
he has pledged his honour as a descendant 
of Ananias that although a poor carver if 
he has one little speciality it is a boar’s 
head we intend to take him gently by the 
arm and lead him to the seat of honour 
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with the boar’s head just in front of him 
and await developments. 

Do you remember how essential a part 
of a schoolgirl’s education it was a few 
years ago to be told that the inhabitants 
of Cologne washed in eau de cologne? ‘The 
witticism has long since been shrivelled up 

in the scorching fire of the modern-day 

child’s scorn, but the subject of the joke 
lives on triumphant as all pleasure- 
giving goods in this life should do. 

When buying eau de cologne one ought 

never to lose sight of the fact that the 

old familiar label of Johann Maria 

*arina’s eau de cologne is a guarantee 

for excellence all the world over, and 

in addition to the maker’s name the 
label bears the address, Julichs-Platz, 

No. 4. The wholesale agents for this 

country are Fickers, Courtenay and Co., 

St. Dunstan’s Buildings, E.C., but it is 

to be obtained at all chemist’s, drug, and 

perfumery stores. Of course you know 
that putting a goodly dash in one’s 
hand basin these wintry mornings 
enables one almost to defy the fog. It 
braces the pores and keeps them fine 
so that even London grime cannot 
penetrate. 

With reference to your query as to 

a possible Christmas gift for a three- 
weeks bride who, you say, is over- 
weighted with every household neces- 
sity and luxury known to modernity, I 
am quite sure she has not too many 
trays, and that even if this were the 
case she would still welcome with de- 
light one of the beautiful specimens to 
be seen at the Cloisonné Glass Com- 
pany, 9, Berners Street, Oxford Street, 
W. They are varied in shape and 
design, have mahogany frames, brass 
handles, and plate glass inlaid Adams 
panels. A beautiful oval tray with an 
exquisite design is priced at £1 13s., 
while a fascinating rather narrower 
shape with square corners costs only 
£1 1s. Ladvise you, however, to write 
to the firm for the full list, from which 
you will be able to select the very thing 
you want. 

And while on the subject of Christ- 
mas presents I must tell you of some 
of the lovely things in the way of vases 
to be seen at the premises of P. 
Lagache et Cie., 13, Berners Street, 
Oxford Street, W. Artistic and 
original alike in form and colour- 
ing, they are specially suited for 
Yuletide offerings and may well 
cause a glow of pleasure in the 
breast of “him that gives and him 
that takes.” A broad-bottomed 
vase with a long, slim neck seemed 
only waiting for a couple of faint 
blush roses to complete an exqui- 
site study worthy of the brush of 
some French flower painter. 

Some beautiful designs in electric lamps, 
too, are to be seen here, and among these 
the Nénuphar struck me as particularly 
beautiful. P. Lagache et Cie. are the sole 
agents in England for Daum Fréres of 
Paris.—Yours, DELAMIRA. 
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“THE TATLER’S ” 
* VEE-CEE ” 


CHE.-FATLER 


NEW COMPETITION. 
STRATEGY PROBLEMS. 


ZIOO Worth of Valuable Prizes Awarded for the Best Solutions. 


The Competition began with Strategy Problem No. J, which appeared in last week’s issue, and replies on the Coupon 


placed in that issue of “The Tatler,” viz., December 


“cc 


HE TATLER’S” LATEST 


viz., the issue of December 6. 


““Vee-Cee,” a game of strategy for control of the railway in 


time of war, is founded on 
the recognised tactics of 
armies striving for posses- 
sion of a railway system 
passing through their field 
of operations. It will be re- 
membered that in both the 
recent wars—our own in 
Africa and the Russo- 
Japanese in Manchuria— 
the control of the railway 
was the object striven for, 
and which once secured 
gave the advantage to the 
army holding it. 

All the Srratecy Pro- 
BLEMS set for solution will 
be for two players. One 


‘sadvds #& dWwv9 


player has the two red 
armies (hearts and dia- 
monds), the other player 


has the black armies (clubs 
and spades), to fight with 
according to the rules given 
with the ‘“* Vee-Cee ” Christ- 
mas Supplement. 

£100 worth of valuable 
prizes will be awarded for 
the best solutions of the 
series of problems which 
will appear in THe TaTver. 
Replies must be sent in 
on the coupon to be found 
in’ another part of. each 
week's TATLER, and .the 
envelopes marked “ Strategy 
Com petition.” 

The first prize will be 
one of the best piano- 
players. Readers have 


Competition takes the form of 

STRATEGY PROBLEMS, in connection with Tue Tarcer’s 
scientific game, “ Vee-Cee,” details of which were published as 
one of the Special Supplements in this year’s Christmas Number, 


doubtless 


noticed that the 
tised regularly in Tur Tarier. 
from one of these. 
be studied as far as possible in the selection of the piano- 


13, 1905, must be received not later than January J, 1906 


best-known are being adver- 
The prize will be selected 


The successful competitor's wishes will 


player as regards design and colour, so that it may harmonise 


with his piano. 


"SIUVGH & dWvD 


CAMP of CLUBS, 


STRATEGY PROBLEM—NO. 2 


Black to play 


Who wins—and in how many moves? 


Solutions of this problem on the special coupon must be received by the Editor of Tne 
TATLER (Strategy Competition) not later than January 8, 1906 


To those also who take second and third 


places a valuable prize will 
be given, and in the event 
of a big list of compe- 
titors THe Tatrrer= will 
award numerous consola- 
tion prizes. 

The Competition began 
in last week’s TATLER and 
will end on March 31, 1go6. 

The Editor has secured 
the services of the inventor 
of the game as adjudicator, 
and one of the conditions 
of the Competition is that 
his decision shall be final 
in all matters relating 
thereto. 

In cases where com- 
petitors do not find it con- 
venient to play on the 
special paper Supplement 
issued with the Christmas 
Number and desire a more 
substantial board they can 
obtain the complete equip- 
ment for the game packed 
in a handsome box con- 
taining the forty-eight 
pieces representing — the 
brigades of the armies, 
together with the specially- 
designed “ Vee-Cee”’ board 
mounted on leather with 
the rules and other parti- 
culars, through their book- 
sellers. or newsagents, or 
direct from the publisher of 
Tue? Tater, Great New 
Street, London, on receipt 
.of a shilling postal order. 
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Our Seventeenth Double Acrostic Prize Competition. 


RUEES| FOR. HIS SERIES 


1. The series consists of thirteen double 
acrostics issued consecutively from Octo- 
ber 4.. THE TaTLer will give to the solver 
who solves correctly the largest number of 
these a prize of 45, and two prizes of 43 
and 42 respectively to those who solve 
the next largest number. It must be 
understood that no one can win more 
than one first, second, or third prize in the 
year, but the winner of a lower prize 
may try for a higher one. 

2. The uprights of the acrostics must 
be guessed exactly and no alternatives 
can be accepted. For the lights or cross- 
bars two alternative guesses may be sent, 
but only in the event of no competitor 
solving the thirteen acrostics according 
to the answers prearranged by the editor 
will other solutions be considered. It 
should be noted that when lights do not 
all contain an equal number of letters 
the latter increase or diminish in number 
systematically. 

3. All solutions should bear at the top 
of the page in large print letters a pseudo- 
nym of not more than twelve letters. 
““Made-up ”’ names are the best. Female 


diminutives like “May” or “Mab” are 
objected to as leading to confusion. The 
real name and address must also be sent 
in. If the Acrostic Editor cannot read 
the solutions they will be disqualified. 
Only one answer can be allowed on one sheet, 
and the sheets should be halves of note 
paper. 

4. Answers to Acrostic 12, addressed to 
“The Acrostic Editor, THe Tarter, Great 
New Street, Tondon, E.C.,”’ must be 


Double Acrostic No. 12 
(Seventeenth Series) 


As children cluster round the Christmas fire 
| Of legends such as these they never tire. 


1. A paradox ! this attribute ‘ 
The man that hath it will not suit. 

2. Know you Bellini, reader mine? 

| Think of his famous heroine. 

| 3. Just drop th’ initial letter of 

| A rippling little stream 
And then you cannot fail to guess | 

The little word I mean. 

4. In olden times a steward of the ground | 
Though now in composition only found. | 

5. You want to win a prize—'tis true ; | 
Now don't say ‘‘no's" my hint to you. | 


431 


delivered not later than first post on 
Monday, January 1, 1go6. 


Solution of Double Acrostic No. 9 
(Seventeenth Series) 


1 B I T 
2, (L) A T H (E) 
3 B U T E 
Agee A SMe ME a 
5. s (0) L Oo 
6. (8) I S O (N) 
7. N Oo D 


Correct answers to No. g have been received from: 
Aitchi, Arosa, Aggio, Abacus, A. E. H., Ajanda, Aaron, 
Almeria, Alnwick, Ajax, Bryn, Bandy, Bercon, Blawd, 
Bulbul, Brutus, Bimbo, Bicho-Feo, Blackie, Ccriina, 
Cateasa, Clover, Cuthbert, Chips, Corrib, Chance, Colney- 
Hatch, Coclic, Caldan, Corbiniére, Dita, Dumps, Dola- 
bella, Daddy, Dumnorix, Dignity, Doune, Eliot, Esperance, 
Enos, Eastwind, Elim, Elms, Fidelia, Florodora, Freda, 
Floski, Fog, Fergy, Gwynfa, Golo, Glevam, Geomat, 
Gopher, Godfrey, Glycin, Heath, Hard-up, Hoopoe, 
Hecila, Islander, Icnumen, Jacko, Joker, Ke Ko, Kamsin, 
Kwati, Keewee, Leep, Lannie, Manor, Maelfran, Madju, 
Mudjekeewis, Marie, Macgregor, Mouth, Mink, Mother- 
bunch, Marion, Merrymonk, Mars, Mrs. Pinap, M..L. H., 
Novice, Nibs, N or M, Orion, Olly, Owlet, Oak, Ouard, 
Puck, Pop, Phanta, Parkholm, Primavera, Paddy, Pongo, 
Quixot, Regina, Roma, Roy, Rita, Ryde, Square, Salmon, 
Southaver, St. Quentin, Sikrip, She, Speetiwell, St. Mungo, 
Snipe, Stede, Sa, Sheward, Tamworth, Toddy, Theoc, 
Tomwin, Tobias-John, Usher, Ubique, Vinna. Vadum, 
Violette, Victor, Wyst,-Wynell, Washtub. Wear, Witchie, 
Wilmer, Wimble, Waimate, Windsor, Workitout, Yug, 
Yetmar, Yoko, Zulu, Zeus, Zut, Zimmy, Zara. 


THE TALLER 


The Well-dressed 


The Bond Street Fur Company is olfler- 
ing some reai bargains just now, and as 
furs may be counted among the most 
desirable of Christmas gifts those who 
intend to let their remem Prances take this 
welcome form will be well advised to pay 
a visit to the Bond Street Fur Company, 

78, New Bond Street, and- 
selections from the well-stocked salons of 
this house. Stoles and muffs in the 
fashionable white arctic fox are to be had 
from 5 guineas the set, and a wonderful 
variety of styles in mink, ermine, Prarie. 
Persian lamb, mole, and squirrel from 2 
guineas the set upwards. Mcatoet 
sable sets in all the latest shapes may be 
obtained from 12 guineas. 

Superlative in style, cut, and finish are 
the driving coats supplied by this firm, 
and the “ Bond Street Spécialité” driving 
coat at 7 guineas may be particularly 
commended. It is made in fine-quality 
box cloth and frieze lined squirrel and 
squirrel cloth with ey or caracul 
specially-designed roll collar, which can be 
worn up or down. ‘Then there are coats, 
sacs, and coateés in all varieties of furs 
and in all the newest Parisian and Vien- 
nese styles. “A visit to these smart show- 
rooms cannot fail to result in a satisfactory 
purchase. 


Youthful Memories.— Why does Chirist- 
mas-time, I wonder, bring back so many 
youthful escapades to mind? One of the 
best-remémbered crimes of my own infancy 
was the regular and stealthy raiding of 
the reserve bags of currants awaiting in the 
pantry their ultimate destiny in the shape 
of mince pies, plum! puddings, or even the 
humble but toothsome “spotted Dick.” 
Condign punishment followed the offence, 
but since modern analysis has ‘dis- 
closed the fact that a pound of currants 
contains over three times as much actual 
nourishment as the same weight of lean 
beef, a fact to which many of the greatest 
scientific men will bear witness, it is pos- 
sible that Nature was guiding me to the 
very food my small sy stem required. Apart 
from the fact that they are so palatable 
and that they supply the body with muscle- 
building and nerve-sustaining- material in 
a form ready for immediate digestion and 
absorption, all the currants sent to this 
country from Greece are seedless and 
without stalks, so that they may be eaten 
raw or cooked with safety and advantage. 
Moreover, properly prepared, they are of 
the greatest value as food for those who 
are restricted to a “diet” because the 


make their” 


spoonfuls fresh yeast. Rub the butter 
lightly into the flour, add the dry ingre- 
dients and mix well together. Make the 
milk warm but not hot; stir in the yeast, 
and with this liquid make the whole 
into a light dough; knead well and line 
the cake tins with strips of buttered paper 
about 6 in. higher than the top of the tin. 
Put in the dough; stand it in a warm 
place to rise for more than an hour, then 
bake the cakes in a well-heated oven. 
Time, 1% to 2} hours. If this quantity be 
divided into two it will only take 15 to 


A CLEVER MODEL 


At the Parisian Diamond Company's 


two hours baking. 
sufficient to 
cakes. 


Average cost 1s. 4d., 
make two “moderate- sized 


To Avoid Contagion.— The progress 
made in matters pertaining to hygiene 
since the days of our grandmothers is in 
nothing more apparent than the pro- 
duction of antiseptic soap, and in this 
respect no better kind can be obtained 
than Wright’s coal tar. Apart from its 
utility as a preventive of disease it is 
delightful to use, and tones up the skin 
while keeping it clear and smooth. In- 


-natural oil 
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Woman-—Notes at Random. 


To Preserve the Hair.—In these days 
of brain fag what a comfort it is to know 
ofa really reliable preparation for pre- 
serving and beautifying the hair, and for 
this reason Rowland’s Macassar Oil is sure 
to find favour with all those who would 
defy not only time but the effects of 
the strenuous life into the midst of which 
fate has launched them.  Rowland’s 
Macassar Oil supplies the place of the 
of the hair when this has 
become exhausted, and thus by its use 
dryness and falling out are avoided and 
the hair retains its gloss and vigour. . It 
may be had in 3s. 6d., 7s., and tos. 6d. 
bottles, it being more economical to buy 
the largest size, which is equal to four 
small ones. Rowland’s Nalydor is another 
excellent preparation which cannot be 
too lighly valued as a skin: lotion, while 
Rowland’s Odonto is splendid for the 
teeth, which it whitens and preserves from 
decay. 


Luxuries for the Toilet.—I*, Cook and 
Co. have long been noted for their soaps, 
and with good cause. Purity, a pleasant 
lather, and: an agreeable scent are among 
the essentials of a good soap, and al these 
qualities are to be found in Cook’ S pro- 
ductions. So many delightful varieties are 
manufactured by this. firm that it is im- 
possible to mention them all, but the 
Throne, Riviera, Violette de Parme, 
and Savon de Luxe may be specialised, 
while the tastes of those who prefer 
an unscented: soap. have been catered 
for in the production of the Cambath. 
An excellent tooth soap is another speciality 
of the firm, and those who have not as 
yet tried this or any of the other specialities 
enumerated are advised to do so without 
delay. They are to be obtained of all 
first-class chemists. 


Christmas Presents for our Friends.— 
There are always some good folk who 
leave their present- -buying till the latest 
possible moment. Men especially are 
sinners in this respect, but then, as they 
plead in justification, “they never know 
what girls want.” Should this meet the 
eye of any waverer, male or female, let me 
assure him or her that an infallible guide 
to the wants of the whole fair sex is to be 
found in any of the windows of the 
Parisian Diamond Company’s establish- 
ments at 85, New Bond Street, W.;. 143, 
Regent Street, W.; and 37, 38, and 43, 
Burlington Arcade, W. Nor are men’s 
wants overlooked there, for there is a 


ANTIQUE BRACELET—AT THE PARISIAN DIAMOND COMPANY'S 


fruit gives the full nourishment required 
by the body without putting any tax on 
the organs of digestion. Currants should 
really be eaten daily. The following isa 
eat recipe, and others will appear in 
Tue TATLER in due course :— 


A Good Wholesome Currant Cake suit- 
able for afternoon tea or for the youngsters 
on their holiday: Take 2 Ib. flour, 4 02. 
butter OF clarified dripping, 4 + OZ. Caraway 
seeds, + oz. allspice, 4 lb. pounded sugar, 
1 lb. currants, one pint milk, three table- 


deed, used in the bath it invigorates the 
whole body. The general favour it has 
found has, of course, led to many bad 


imitations for the trapping of the unwary. 


They may, however, be quite sure of 
obtaining the genuine article if they 
insist on seeing that the words, “ Sapo 


Carbonis Detergens,” are branded on the 
tablet. ‘This soap may be obtained of all 
chemists and perfumers in 4d. tablets or 
1s. the box of three. The shampoo powders 
made by the firm are no less excellent and 
satisfactory. 


very good selcetion of scarf pins, the 


designs of which are good and neat beyond 


praise, also sets of pearl studs which richly 
maintain the firm’s reputation for perfec- 
tion in copying these gems. To those in 
search of something out of the common, 
the quaint ornament pictured on this page, 
representing two skilfully executed little 
monkeys on a trapeze, may be recom- 
mended; or there is the beautiful floral 
bracelet, copied from a Irench eighteenth- 
century design, which will. appeal to all 
lovers of the antique. 
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he costumes of the past 
have an interest second 
only to the all-absorbing one 
—the costumes of the present, 
It is seldom, though, that we 
can compare the quaintness of 
the crinoline belle of long ago 
with the grace of the chiffon 
girl of to-day. 

Such an opportunity may 
now be enjoyed, however, by 
those privileged to see the 
Regent Street windows of Swan 
and Edgar. Here is to be found 
a really magnificent display of 
the elegance that has arrayed 
the fair women of England for 
over ahundred years. In each 
and every case the details of 
the costumes have been most 
faithfully executed. Many of 
the gowns were fashioned from 
sketches unearthed in ~ Paris, 
and in several cases the correct 
material has been obtained 
with difficulty. An expert has 
arranged all the 
coiffures accord- 
ing to the prevail- 
ing style of the 
period, “and in 
every respect the 
exhibition is. cha- 
racterised with the 
care and style 
which one is 
accustomed to ex- 
pect from Swan 
and Edgar's. 

Dealing with 

, the Victorian 
A COSTUME OF 1840 - period there are 

three charming evening cos- 
tumes for débutantes. They 
cover the decade from 1840 to ae 
1860 and are similar in their . 
crinoline style, varying in 
colour and detail. 
The 1840 one is of mauve 
silk, very simple in design and 
completed with a wreath of 
pink roses. 
In the second (1850) we see 
an interesting innovation in 
the appearance of the first 
evening coat. The costume 
consists of a skirt of pearl-grey 
satin flounced with cobwebby 
lace and the little red velvet 
coat cut in squares about the 
edges and bordered with gold 
SS braid. 
The third (1855) is of pale 
pink exquisitely set off with 
trails) and clusters of pink 
~ roses. 
aN A little green poplin 
: trimmed with blocks of black 
velvet shows that in 1860 the 
écharpe, a modified shawl, was 
quite the fashion. It is a 
graceful garment falling over a 
dainty vest of 
white lawn and 
shaded by a chic 
little bonnet — of 
straw and violets. 

The whole ex- 
hibition is so beau- 
tiful and so worthy 
of study, so educa- 
tive, that Swan 
and Edgar deserve 
the gratitude of 
the public for pre- 


A COSTUME OF 1855 paring this display. 3 A COSTUME OF 1860 
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MOTOR SPARKS WEEK BY 


The Paris Salon.—The great success 
of the Olympia show made a deep im- 
pression on French motorists, and it was 
but natural to expect that the Paris Auto- 
mobile Salon of this year would be un- 
usually brilliant. In effect it has more 
than exceeded expectations, and from the 
scenic point of view Olympia cuts but a 
poor figure in comparison. London is 
very much handicapped by the want of 
an exhibition building of large propor- 
tions, graceful appearance, and central 
situation, and until such is obtainable 
we cannot hope to vie with the Parisians 
in the splendour of the show which they 
hold annually in the Grand Palais. 


Some Contrasts. — Judging the two 
shows from the severely practical point 
of view Olympia might with some reason 
claim superiority, or at least equality. In 
the French show the vast majority of the 
cars are of French manufacture, whilst at 


show were somewhat in the nature of a 
warning off to foreign competitors who 
may have intentions upon the British 
market. 


Cars for 1906.—Many of the best-known 
brands, such as the Mercédés, Panhard, 
Rochet-Schneider, Mors, Delaunay-Belle- 
ville, Renault, De Dion, C.G.V., and 
Darracq, which had been shown at 
London, were displayed, and needless to 
say did full credit to the beautiful manner 
in which they were staged. All the other 
famous French, and many Italian, German, 
and Belgian cars were on view, and at 
night under the sheen of some 200,000 
lamps they made up a spectacle which 
has never been equalled in an industrial 
show. All this display must not be re- 
garded as senseless waste; it helps to 
attract people to the show in the first 
instance, and tliere they are attracted to 
automobilism. 
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started without the driver leaving his seat. 
On the Mors the apparatus consists of a 
carburetting chamber in which an explo- 
sive mixture of petrol vapour and air can 
be prepared and pumped into the cylinders 
of the engine. By switching on the elec- 
tric current then an explosion is produced 
just as in the ordinary working of the 
engine, and thus motion is set up. On 
the Richard-Brasier car a very clever but 
simple method is employed, the hand-brake 
lever being connected with the flywheel of 
the engine in such a way that the driver 
by pulling on this lever causes the flywheel 
to revolve, and consequently the same 
effect is obtained as il the ordinary start- 
ing handle had been used. How these 
arrangements will work in hard practice 
remains to be seen, but it is evident that 
they are leading the way to very desirable 
improvements. ‘There is yet great scope 
for inventive genius in perfecting the petrol 
motor in various respects, 


A GENERAL VIEW OF THE PARIS MOTOR EXHIBITION—LOOKING TOWARDS THE MAIN ENTRANCE 


Olympia only about 50 per cent. were 
3ritish, and the rest were representative 
of every country in the world which turns 
out automobiles. Thus to the practical 
motorist Olympia was quite as interesting 
and as instructive as the Paris Salon could 
possibly be, and yet even a person devoid 
of all artistic perception could not help 
being struck by the splendour of the 
setting and the beauty of the surroundings 
at the Paris Salon, nor could he refuse 
to admit that the show was all the better 
for it. 


Novel Features.—There were few really 
remarkable departures from the general 
ideas in motor-car construction as revealed 
at Olympia, but at the Salon one is 
always struck by the number of well-made 
and high-class French cars which have not 
yet found a market over here. The chance 
of their doing so now is growing all the 
more remote owing to the progress of 
our home firms, and the exhibits of the 
Siddeley, Argyll, and Napier at the Paris 


Development Not Ended.—Many things 
yet remain to be settled in the mechanical 
parts of the automobile, and the patterns 
of rg06 cannot be said to have brought us 
within measurable distance of finality. 
Thus on the ignition question we find 
makers yet divided between three systems, 
and many making a compromise by fitting 


two. The struggle also goes on between 
chain and cardan shalt transmission, 


pumps and thermo-syphon or natural circu- 
lation of the cooling water, and various 
other constructional points which also 
were in dispute last year. Of course a big 
advance has been made all round, but still 
a great diversity of opinion exists. 


Self-starters.—A novelty at the Paris 
show was the number of automatic and 
easy-starting devices shown. To the sensi- 
tive motorist who hates to be gibed at 
when he is turning the handle of his motor 
these new arrangements will strongly 
appeal as they are mostly designed with 
the object of enabling the engine to be 
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Fog Motoring.—It was eerie work 
motoring through the dense fogs which 
stifled London last week. To the good 
driver, however, there is a certain charm 
in tooling his car through the fog banks, 
and any hypochondriac who wants a 
splendid nerve tonic could not do better 
than sit beside a crack motorist on such 
an occasion. Fogs are very inconvenient 
aud unpleasant, but it is true philosophy 
to make the best of the situation and, 
indeed, try to derive pleasure from it. A 
motor drive through the fog is wildly 
exhilarating as the brave car plunges into 
the gloom and finds its way as if by 
instinct. What hair-breadth escapes ever 
and again occur as giant forms loom up 
suddenly and dull, sullen lights glare like 
angry eyes at you! But the motor car in 
the expert’s hands can cope with every- 
thing, and it can make a speed which no 
other vehicle dare attain, thanks to its 
power of rapidly stopping and its reliable 
steering as compared with all other types 
of conveyances. Reseed: 
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STOCK EXCHANGE SETTLING DAYS 


Mining Contango Days—Friday, December 22, and Monday, January 8 
General Contango Days—Wednesday, December 27, and Tuesday. January 9 
Pay Days—Friday, December 29, and Thursday, January 11 
Consols—Thursday,'January 4 


Bank Rate, 


Money.—One of the most remarkable changes seen for a 
very long while in the money market was that which occurred 
last week. During the preceding ten days discount rates had 
fallen heavily, but the continental exchanges were so weak that 
it became imperative for the Bank of England to strengthen its 
control of the market by heavy borrowing. On Thursday the 
Bank took large amounts off the market, not only holding the 
money remitted for the redemption of the Argentine Funding 
Loan but taking a couple of millions from the Japanese. The 
instantaneous effect was that whereas in the early part of the 
day call money was obtainable at 2 per cent., in the afternoon 
3 per cent. and over was freely bid. On Friday as much as 
5 per cent. was paid, while the Bank did a good business in the 
discounting of January bills at 4 per cent. and in loans fora 
week at 5 percent. It may be taken for granted that Germany 
will bid eagerly for all the gold offering in the open market, 
and if in addition to this there are 
large withdrawals from the Bank we 
may not get into the New Year alter 
all without a 5 per cent. Bank rate. 
Such are the delightful uncertainties of 
the money market. - 


Four per Cent. 


The Stock Markets.—Business has 
been on a.very small scale since the 
beginning of the final account of the 
year, and no market activity can be 
expected until the general election is 
over. The House “gets its four days 
closure at Christmas, and there is the 
usual New Year’s Day holiday to 
follow, the interval being filled in 
with the settlement. Important move- 
ments, therefore, are likely to be 
restricted to those markets controlled 
by outside influences. The American 
section may indulge in the widest 
fluctuations under a New York lead. 
As it is, fresh records have been esta- 
blished in several descriptions within 
the past few days. United States 
Steel Preferred went over 109, Union 
Pacifics changed hands in Shorter’s 


Court a week ago at 150%, and 
Southern Pacifics went over 73. All 


of these are records. Of course, there is a good deal of manipu- 
lation to account for such movements, but they justify my 
recent hint that the bear-hunting season was about to reopen 
in Wall Street. As I write Russian bonds are on the downward 
track once more, and so long as chaos prevails at St. Petersburg 
no one can say what may happen, for scares on the bourses of 
France and Germany must find their reflection in Throgmorton 
Street. I trust, however, that nothing of the sort will occur to 
spoil the Christmas dinner of the gentle reader. 


The St. Neots Power Scheme.—A wonderful list of names is 
that of the signatories to the memorandum of association of the 
syndicate just registered with a capital of £60,000 to provide in 
the first instance the financial necessities during its passage 
through Parliament of a bill to carry out what is generally 
known as the St. Neots or Railway Electric Power “Scheme. 
The objects of the bill are the supply of electric energy in bulk 
to railways, metropolitan borough councils, and existing electric 
supply companies. The promoters are directing their attention 
mainly to the supply of the great London railways, for the 
electrification of whose suburban traffic it is estimated that fully 
700,000,000 units will be required in the near future. The 
promises of support which the scheme has received from the 
railway companies show how fully alive these are to the import- 
ance of having so strong a capitalist group ready to come to 
their assistance. The directors of the syndicate include as 
chairman Mr. Stanley Boulter—who has the substantial backing 
of the Law Debenture Corporation, the Mercantile and General 
Investment Trust, and the United States and South American 
Investment Trust—Mr. George Kitchin of the Stock Exchange, 
and Mr. H. A. Vernet of 66, New Broad Street, E.C. St. Neots 
is an ideal centre for a generating station since its rates are low, 
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coal can be shot into its bunkers at about 60 per cent. of the 
prices paid in London, and the river Ouse supplies a never- 
failing quantity of soft water. 


The P. and O. and its Chairman.—In presiding at the 
sixty-fifth annual meeting of the Peninsular and Oriental Steam 
Navigation Company last week Sir Thomas Sutherland, 
G.C.M.G., recalled the interesting fact that on the 16th of next 
month he will have completed no less than a quarter of a cen- 
tury in the chair of the company, and in that connection he 
drew attention to some of the changes which the business has 
seen within that period. The mail subsidy is less to-day than 
it was in 1880 by something like £150,000 per annum, and _ yet 
since that date the service has so much i improved that the mail 
is now landed in Bombay between four and five days earlier, 
and in China and Australia not less than eight days sooner 
The present bulk of the mails would have constituted a full 
cargo fora mail steamer of- thirty years ago without leaving 
room for a single other package of any kind. Although the 
passenger fares have been reduced by something like 30 per 
cent. the carrying capacity has been increased by 250,000 tons. 
Admitting that from one point of view the dividends paid 
have been inadequate, Sir Thomas pointed out that altogether 
five millions sterling has been distributed during the quarter of a 
century, which works out as nearly as possible at the rate of 
8 per cent. per annum on the paid-up capital, while no less 
than nine millions has been laid aside out of earnings for en- 


largement and improvement of the fleet and for reserve funds. 


SIR THOMAS SUTHERLAND, G.C.M.G. 
Chairman of the P. and O. 
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The result of this policy is seen in the 
market valuation of the property, which 
is higher by something like a. million 
and a quarter than at the time of the last 
change in the chairmanship. . The cost 
of shipbuilding operations in the period 
has absorbed, including the ships now 
under construction, twelve- millions 
sterling, and in these figures of divi- 
dend, reserve, and shipbuilding the 
financial history of the company is 
presented at.a single glance. 

Shareholders will endorse most 
cordially the claim of the chairman 
that the P. and O, is a not unworthy 
example of the progress and soundness 
of the great mercantile marine of this 
country. [Embodied in the report under 
discussion last week is a list of the fleet, 
which embraces fifty-eight liners of 
an aggregate tonnage of 366,474 and 
380,500 horse-power. Tive ships under 
construction and some thirty tenders 
and tugs bring up the total tonnage 
to 404,182. T he div idends just declared 
maintain the rate of distribution for 
the past four years, the deferred. receiy- 
ing 13 per cent. and the preferred 
5 per cent.; together making a return 
equal to g per cent. on the paid-up capital: of £2,320,000. 

Professor Hull, in proposing a vote of thanks to the directors 
last week, referred to Sir Thomas Sutherland as one of the most 
wonderful financiers of our time, adding that if he had not 
occupied the position of chairman of the Peninsular and 
Oriental Steam Navigation Company he would have been 
Chancellor of the Exchequer in more than one Government. Sir 
Thomas, who was born in Aberdeen seventy-one years ago, 
went out as a young man to China in the service of the 
P. and O., and represented the company in that country for 
many years. Fle was one of the founders of the Hong Kong and 
Shanghai Banking Corporation as well as of the Hong Kong 
Docks. He is now vice-president of the London board of the 
Suez Canal Company, chairman of the Marine and General 
Assurance Society, and a director of the London, City, and 
Midland Bank. 


B.E.T.—The announcement by the directors of the British 
Electric Traction Company, Ltd., of the passing of the interim 
dividend for the present half-year was the cause last week of a 
fall of over £2 in the market quotation of the ordinary shares, 
which leaves them at the lowest level marked in the history of 
the company. In 1899 these £10 shares rose to within a shade 
of 22. Inthe following year they went back to 13, and have 
since that time fluctuated between 15, and 7%. The company, 
as I need hardly say, is the largest in the kingdom of those 
engaged in electric traction. It dates back to 1896, and is to 
a large extent a finance company, its policy being to acquire 
the control of horse or steam tramways and to carry out their 
conversion to electric traction, besides obtaining parliamentary 
powers for the construction of new lines.* The work is carried 
out on behalf of associated companies which undertake the 
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actual working, the B.E.T. retaining the majority of the 
ordinary capital by way of control. As recently as July 26 I 
gave figures to illustrate the progress of. the company since 
1902. Inasmuch as the interim report just issued estimates the 
total traffic receipts of all the associated undertakings for the 
current year at £1,400,000 as compared with £1,264,061 for 
1904, and taking into account that the majority of the share- 
holders must have recognised in making their investment that 
they were going for the long shot rather than for the imme- 
diate dividend yield, it is not easy to understand the why and 
wherefore of the depreciation by nearly 25 per cent. of the 
market valuation of the ordinary capital on so slender a pre- 
text. The passing of the interim dividend is explained by the 
fact that the substantial profit receivable in shares ol the 
Bombay Electric Supply and Tramways Company has not yet 
been actually received. This company has successfully raised 
£1,200,000 in debenture stock and preference shares, ensuring 
the fulfilment of the main obligations in regard to the enter- 
prise in the direction of converting the tramways to electric 
traction and the supply of electric light and power. 


British Westinghouse.—Another electrical undertaking, the 
inauguration of which was watched with considerable interest 
in this country—I refer to the British Westinghouse Electric and 
Manulacturing Company, Ltd. —is passing ‘through its period 
of tribulation, ‘The company was formed in the summer of 

1899 with the avowed purpose of meeting a demand which had 
been largely supplied from foreign sources for the production 
of electrical appliances not merely in 
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since 1898. For many years he represented the Wimbledon 
division of Surrey in Parliament and was recognised as a 
staunch supporter of Beer and Bible. Thanks to his large 
interest in ‘‘Combe’s Entire” he became chairman of the 
amalgamated firm of Watney, Combe, Reid and Co., Ltd., and 
is included in the select body of the directors of the Bank of 
England. 


The Record of Champion Reef.—Doubtless it is because the 
prizes of mining speculation are so colossal that that particular 
section of the Stock Exchange commands so wide a following. 
Extraordinary indeed is the record of the Champion Reef Gold 
Mining Company of India as summarised by Mr. John Taylor 
at the seventeenth general meeting last week, Crushing 
began in 1892, and it has been continued interruptedly and 
increasingly through thirteen years, in the course of which the 
mine has. produced nearly 14 million ounces of gold, which 
have realised considerably over 63 millions sterling. The total 
dividends have amounted to nearly 3% millions, so that the 
investor who subscribed for shares of the original issue and has 
kept them until now will have received £13 gs. 6d. for each £1 
paid, while his holding at the present market price is valued at 
over £12 for each £1 invested. “he shares as now dealt in 
are of the nominal amount of half-a-crown, and during the 
past few weeks they have fluctuated somewhat freely in the 
market—the result, as ] am advised, of the successive realisa- 
tions of three or four extensive deceased accounts. When they . 
slip back to the neighbourhood of 28s. these shares are 

always worth picking up. 


connection with lighting but as motive 
power for railways, tramways, and 
navigation, for electrolytic and other 
chemical processes, and for — the 
economical driving of machinery. | It 
was pointed out in the prospectus 
that the well-known Carnegie Steel 
Warks at Pittsburg had since 1902 
been largely equipped with Westing- 
house electrical machinery and had 
thereby materially reduced the cost 
of production. The present capital of 
the company consists of 2} millions 
in 6 per cent. preference shares and 
£750,000 ordinary .shares issued as 
fully paid to the American Westing- 
house company, which for the first 
two years guaranteed the preference 
dividend. In its early. days the com- 
pany had no debenture charges, 
whereas now there is upwards — of 
£1,000,000 issued and_ subscribed ; 
some £220,000 more is held in reserve 
against the rent charge on the free- 
hold, and a balance of £225,000 has 
been sold to the American company 
to be taken at 95 per cent. in the 
course of the year 1906. © lwelve 
months ago the preference dividend, 
which is not cumulative, was passed 
for the first time, and this experience 
is repeated in respect of the year 
ended July 31, 1905, for which a gross 
profit of £113,410 was insullicient 
by some £15,400 to cover the deben- 
ture and loan interest and certain special expenditure, the + 
chief item of which was £43,550 under the contract with 
the Mersey Railway Company. The electrification of this 
tunnel between Liverpool and Birkenhead may have afforded 
a fine opportunity to the Westinghouse company to show what 
it could do, but the advertisement has been a very expensive 
one. ‘The £5 preference shares have now fallen’ in the marie 
to £2, and holders can only echo the hope expressed by tl 
directors that with the revival in trade the competition hich 
now so seriously affects the company’s business and outlook 
may become less severe. 


The Charing Cross Disaster.—It is hard to say offhand 
whether or not the Stock Exchange is taking an exaggerated view 
of the effects of the collapse of the roof of Charing Cross Station. 
Since that disaster the ordinary stocks of the South-Eastern and 
the ordinary and preference of the Chatham have depreciated to 
the extent of about three-quarters of a million. Fears as to the 
disorganisation of traffic have been dispelled by the fact that 
the return published last week showed an actual increase, but 
the questions are what expenditure will be necessitated for the 
reconstruction of the buildings and where the money is to come 
from. The South-Eastern, which will have to provide 59 per 
cent. of the total, has already exceeded its borrowing powers, 
its capital account carrying’ a debit balance in excess of its 
capital authorised and unissued. 

The portrait on this page is that of Mr. Henry Cosmo Orme 
Bonsor, who has been chairman of the South-Eastern Railway 
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MR. HENRY COSMO BONSOR 


The El Oro Baby.—In Tue TATLER 
of November 1, 1905, I gave some 
particulars of the position of the El 
Oro Mining and Railway Company, 
Ltd., and referred to the intention 
of the board to form a_ subsidiary 
company to take over the Somera 
No. 1 property on terms that would 
secure to the El Oro shareholders the 
full benefit of their position. . On 
Thursday last an extraordinary general 
meeting was held at Winchester 
House, when the scheme thus fore- 
shadowed took tangible form. Share- 
holders are now in possession of 
forms, coloured respectively pink and 
blue, the former for use in taking up 
the allotment of one share for five 
and the other for applying for addi- 
tional shares out of any balance of 
the 216,000 shares not taken up 
under the pro rvatd rights. The El 
Oro company receives 234,000 fully- 
paid shares as the purchase price of 
the property, -while 50,000 shares, 
completing the capital of hall-a- 
million, will be held in reserve. The 
Somera was in the first place acquired 
by the El Oro to protect the San 
Rafael and branch veins, and the 
SH: present sale is subject to this 
reservation that if the San Rafael 


Chairman of the South-Eastern Railway Company vein in its descent departs so. far 


from the perpendicular as to pass in 
depth beyond the vertical Dolson between the two claims, 
the El Oro company shall have the right to ioe it down 
and to take all the ore that it contains. Mr. T. Bayliss 
pointed out last week that the new company is eae a 
width of 3,300 ft., traversed by five known veins in a district 
where no vein is ‘barren, and between the Esperanza and the ° 
EI Oro veins on the one side and the Dos Estrellas property on 
the other. The latter is now selling in Mexico at the rate of two 
millions sterling. Such a proposition, he did not hesitate to 
say, was the very best gamble he had ever met with in the 
course of his mining career. 

El Oro is restored this month to the dividend list, thanks 
to the declaration of a shilling distribution which will 
absorb £54,000 out of the estimated profit of £112,000 for 
the current half-year. The market in the shares has been dis- 
appointingly dull for the past two months, and this I attribute 
in no small degree to the extent of the option dealing for the 
end of the year. Except in times of sustained activity the 
creation of an option account almost invariably hasa disturbing 
effect upon a market. At the time that the option money is 
given the dealer who accepts it generally buys half the number 
of shares asa protection. If the price recedes appreciably he 
throws these shares overboard, while per contra if the price 
advances the giver of the money is fidgeting to sell against his 
call. El Oro shares were selling at 45s. in October, and when 
this option account has been “cleared out of the way there 
is no reason why the quotation should not have a rapid 
recovery. ReGinaLp GEARD. 


